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INCE is the intent and bufineſs of the flage, 
To copy out the follies of the age ; 

To hold to eu y man a faithful oboe, 
And ſbeau him of what ons he's an af : 
T hope the next that teaches in the ſchool, 
Will ſheev our author he's a ſcribbling fool. 
And that the ſatire may be ſure to bite, 
Kind Hearn ! inſpire ſome venom d prieft to write, 
And grant ſome ugly lady may indite. | 
For I would have him laſb d, by Hrav'n ! I wou'd,. 
Till his preſumption ſwam away in blood. 
Three plays at once proclaim a face of. braſs, 
No matter what = are; that's not the caſe, F 
To write three plays, e en that's to be an 4ſf. 
But what I leaft forgive, he knoqws it too, 
For to his coft he lately has known you. 33 0 
Experience ſhews, to many a writer's ſmart, 
You bold a court where mercy ne er had part ; 
So much of thr old ſerpent s fling you have, 
You love to damn, as Hean'n delights to ſave, 
In foreihn parts, let a bold volunteer, ; 
For public good, upon the flage appear, F 
He meets ten thouſand ſmiles to diſſipate his fear. | 
All tickle on i adventuring_young beginner, 
Aud only ſcourge the incorrigible finner ; 
They touch indeed his faults, but with a hand 
So gentle, that his merits flill may fland: 
Kindly they buoy the follies of his pen, 
That he may ſhun em when he curites again. " 
But "tis not ſo in this good- natur d town, 
AlPs one, an ox, a poet, or a crown : } | 
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T H E 


. 
S CE NE, Si John Brute“; Houſe. . 
© Enter Sir John, /olus. 


HAT.cloying meat is love—— when matri- 
mony's the ſauce to it! Two years marri- 
age has debauch'd my five ſenſes. Every thing I fee, 
every thing I hear, every thing I feel, every thing 
I ſmell, and every thing I taſte— methinks has wife 
in't. No boy was ever ſo weary of his tutor, no 
girl of her bib, no nun of doing 2 or old 
maid of being chaſte, as I am of being married. 
Sure there's a ſecret curſe: entail'd upon the very 
name of wife. My lady is a young lady, a fine lady, 
2 witty lady, 42 virtuous lady—and yet I hate her, 
There 1s but one thing on earth I loath beyond her : 
that's fighting. - Would my courage come up to 2 
fourth part of my ill-nature, I'd ſtand buff to her 
relations, and thruſt her out of doors. But marriage 
has ſunk me down to ſuch an ebb of reſolution | 
dare not draw my ſword, tho? even to get rid of my 
wife. . But here ſhe COMES, 


A 3 Eater 
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L. B. Do you dine at home to-day, Sir John. 

Sir 7. Why, do you expect I ſhould tell you what 
I don't know myſelf? 

L. B. I thought there was no harm in aſking you, 

Sir. J. If thinking wrong were an excuſe for im- 
pertinence, women might be juſtify'd in moſt things 
they ſay or do, | 

L. B. I'm ſorry J have ſaid any thing to diſpleaſe 

0 , 


u. 
6 Sir J. Sorry for things paſt, is of as little impor- 
tance to me, as my dining at home or abroad ought 
to be to you. 

L. B. My enquiry was only that I might have 
provided what you lik'd. 

Sir 7. Six to four you had been in the wrong there 
again; for what I lk d yeſterday I don't like to-day, 
and what I like to-day, *tis odds I mayn't like to- 
morrow.s 

L. B. But if J had akk'd you what you lik'd— 

Sir J. Why then there would be more aſking about 
it than the thing is worth. 

L. B. I wiſh Idid but know how L might pleaſe you, 

Sir J. Aye, but that ſort of knowledge is not a 
wife's talent. 

L. B. Whate'er my talent is, Pim ſure my will 
has ever been to make you eaſy. | 

Sir J. If women were to have their wills, the 
world woy'd be finely govern'd.. 

L.. B. What reaſon have E given. you to uſe me as 
you do of late? It once was otherwiſe : you married 
me for loveQ. 17 


reward, and ̃ have mine. 

E, B. What is it that diſturbs you ? 

Sir J. A parſon. 

L. BH. Why, what has he done to you? 

Sir 7. He has married. me, and be damn'd to him. 
| A [ Exit Sir ſohn. 


— 4 And you me for money: ſo you have your 
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L. B. The devil's in the fellow, I think. I was 
told before I married him, that thus *twould be: but 
I though I had charms eneugh to govern him; and 
that where there was an eſtate, a woman muſt needs 
be happy: ſo my vanity has deceiv'd me, and my am- 
bition has made me uneaſy, But there's ſome com- 
fort (till ; if one would be reveng'd of him, theſe are 
good times; a woman may have a gallant, and a ſe, 

arate maintenance too The ſurly puppy ——yet 
e's a fool fort: for hitherto he has been no monſter ; 
but who knows how far he may provoke me? I never 
lov'd him, yet I have been ever true to him ; and thar, 
in ſpite of all the attacks of art and nature upon a 
r weak woman's heart, in favour of a tempting 
over. Methinks ſo noble a defence as I have made, 
ſhou'd be rewarded with a better uſage—Or who can 
tell Perhaps a good part of what I ſuffer from my 
huſband, may be a judgment upon me for my cruelt 
to my lover But hold let me go no ferent 
think I have a right to alarm this ſurly bruce of mine 
but if I know my heart, —it will never let me go 
ſo far as to injure him. 


Enter Belinda, 


L. B. Good-morrow, dear couſin... 8 

Bel. Good-morrow, Madam, you look pleas'd this 
morning. 

L. B. I am ſo. 

Bel. With what, pray? 

L. B. With my buſband. 

Bel. Drown huſbands ; for yours is; a provoking 
fellow: as he went out juſt now, I pray'd him to te 
me what time of day twas; and he aſk.d. me it Ltook 
him for the church- clock, that was oblig'd to tell all 
the pariſh. 

L. B. He has been ſaying ſome. good obliging 
things to me too: In. ſhort, Hen „he has us'd me 
fo barbarouſly of late, that I cou d. almoſt reſolve to 
play. the downright wife - and cuckold him. 

Bel. That wow'd be dowuright· indeed. 


L. B. 


| FR _ 
p ©yy 
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L. B. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid for't 
than you'd imagine, child. He is the firſt aggreſſor, 


not J. 
Bel. Ah, but you know we muſt return good for 


evil. 

L. B. That may be a miſtake in the tranſlation— 
Pr'ythee be of my opinion, Belinda; for I'm poſitive 
I'm in the right; and if you'll keep up the preroga- 
tive of a woman, you'll likewiſe be poſitive you are in 
the right, whenever you do any thing you have a mind 
to. But J ſhall play the fool and jeſt on, till I make 
you begin to think Pm in earneſt. 

Bel. I-ſhan't take the liberty, Madam, to think of 
any thing that you deſire to keep a ſecret from me. 

L. B. Alas, my dear, Ihave no ſecrets. My heart 
cou'd never yet confine my tongue. | 

Bel. Your eyes, you mean; for I am ſure I have 
ſeen them gadding, when your tongue has been lock'd 
up ſafe enough. 8 

L. B. My eyes gadding! Pr'ythee after who, child? 

Bel. Why, after one that thinks you hate him, as 
much as I know you love him. 

L. B. Conſtant, you mean. 

Bel. I do ſo. | 

L. B. Lord, what ſhou'd put ſuch a thing into 
your head ? 

* Bel. That which puts things into moſt people's 
heads, obſervation. 

L. B. Why, what have you obſerv'd, in the name 
of wonder ? 

Bel. I have obſerv'd you bluſh when you met him; 
force yourſelf away from him ; and then- be out of 
humour with every thing about you: in a word, never 
was a poor creature ſo ſpurr'd on by defire; or ſo-rein'd 
in with fear! 

L. B. How ſtrong is fancy ! 

Bel. How weak is woman! | 

L. B. Pr'ythee, niece, have a better opinion of 
your aunt's inclination, 


Bel. Dear aunt, have a better opinion of your 


niece's underſtanding. 
3 - L. B. 
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L. B. You'll make me angry. 

Bel. You'll make me laugh. 

L. B. Then you are refolv'd to perſiſt 

Bel. Poſitively. 

L. B. And all I can fay—— 

Bel. Will ſignify nothing. | 

L. B. Tho* I ſhould ſwear 'twere falſe 

Bel. I ſhould think it true. 

L. B. Then let us forgive, [kiſing her.] for we have 
both offended; I, in making à fecret, you, in diſ- 
cov'ring it. | 

Bel. Good - nature may do much: but you have 
more reaſon to forgive one, than I have to pardon 
t'other. 

L. B. Tis true, Belinda, you have given me ſo 
many proofs of your triendfhip, that my reſerve has 
been indeeti a crime: but that you may more eaſily 
forgive me, remember, child, that hen our nature 
* 22 s us to u thing our honour zn& religion have 
< 4otbid us; we would (wer't poſſfble) conceal, even 
from the foul itſelf, the knowledge of the bod 

© weaknefſ tn. 

Bel. Well, I hope, to make your friend amends, 
you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho the 
© body ſhonld ſtill grow weaker and weaker. 

L. B. No, from this moment I have no more 
* reſerve; and as proof of my repentance, Ion, 
Belinda, I'm in danger. Merit and wit aſſault me 
* from without, nature and love ſolicit me wich- 
in; my huſband's barbarous uſage piques me to re · 
venge; and Satan catching the fair occaſion, throws 
in oy way that vengeance, which of all vengeance 
* pleafes woman beſt. | | 

* Bei, Tis well Conſtant don't know the weaknefs 
* of the fortification ? for o- my conſcience he'd ſoon 
come on to the aſſault. 

L. B. Ay, and I'm afraidcarry the town too.” But 
whatever you may have obſerv'd, I have diſſembled 
ſo well as to keep him ignorant. So you ſee I'm no 

| coquet, 
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coquet, Belinda: * and if you follow my advice, 
you'll never be one neither. *Tis true, coquetry 
is one of the main ingredients in the natural com- 
* poſition of a woman, and I, as well as others, 
* cou'd be well enough pleas'd to ſee acrowd of young 
* fellows ogling, and glancing, and watching all oc- 
«© cafions to do forty fooliſh officious things: nay, 
* ſhould ſome of em puſh on, even to hanging or 
* drowning : wh faith if I ſhould let pure 
* woman alone, I ſhou'd een be but too well pleas'd 
« with't, | | 

Bel. I'll ſwear *twould tickle me — 

L. B. But after all, tis a vicious practice in us, 
to give the leaſt encouragement, but where we de- 
* fign to come to a conclufion.* For 'tis an unrea- 
ſonable thingto engage a man in a diſeaſe, which we 
before - hand reſolve we will never apply a cure to. 

Bel. Tis true; but then a woman muſt abandon 
one of the ſupreme bleſſings of her life. For I am 
fully convinc'd, no man has half that pleaſure in gal- 
lanting a miſtreſs, as a woman has in jilting a gallant. 

L. B. The happieſt woman then on earth muſt 
be our neighbour. _ 

Bel. O the impertinent compoſition ! She has va- 
nity and aſſectation enough to make her a ridiculous 
original, and in ſpite of all that art and nature ever 
furniſh'd to any of her ſex before her. 

L. B. She concludes all men her captives; and 
whatever courſe they take, it ſerves to confirm her 
in that opinion, | 

Bel. It they ſhun ker, ſhe thinks *tis modeſty, and 
takes it for a proof of their paſſion. " 

L. B. And if they are rude to her, tis conduct, 
and done to prevent town-talk. | 

* Bel. When her folly makes 'em laugh, ſhe thinks 
they are pleas'd with her wit. 

L. 3. And when her impertinence makes em 
dull, concludes they are jealous of her favours, 

Bel. All their actions and their words, ſhe takes for 
granted, aim at her, 


L. B. 
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L. B. And pities all other women, becauſe ſhe 
thinks they envy her. 

Bel. Pray, out of pity to ourſelves, let us find a 
better ſubject; for I'm weary of this. Do you think 
your huſband inclin'd to jealouſy ? 

L. B. O, no; he does not love me well enough 
for that. Lord, how wrong men's maxims are ! They 
are ſeldom jealous of their wives, unleſs they are very 
fond of 'em: whereas, they — to confider the 
women's inclinations, for there depends their fate. 
Well, men may talk; but they are not ſo wiſe as we 
— that's certain, 

Bel. At leaſt in our affairs. 

L. B. Nay, I believe we ſhould out-do 'em in the 
buſineſs of the ſtate too: for, methinks, they do and 
undo, and make but bad work on't. a 

Bel. Why then don't we get into the intrigues of 
government as well as they??? 

L. B. Becauſe we have intrigues of our own, that 
make us more ſport, child. And ſo let's in and con- 
ſider of em. [ Exeunt. 


% 


SCENE, æ dreſſing-room. 
Enter Lady Fancyful, Mademoiſelle, and Cornet. 


L. F. How do I look this morning? 

Cor. Your ladyſhip lookes very ill, truly. 

L. F. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cornet, to 
tell me ſo, tho? the thing ſhould be true. Don't you 
know that I have humility enough to be but too eafily 
out of conceit with myſelf ? Hold the glaſs; I dare 

{wear that will have more manners than you have. 
Mademoiſelle, let me have your opinion too. 

Madem. My opinion pe, Matam, dat your Ladyſhip 
never look ſo well in your life. 

L. F. Well, the French are the prettieſt obligin 
people, they ſay the moſt acceptable, — 


things and never flatter. 
Madem, Your ladyſhip ſay great juſtice inteed. 
L. F. Nay, every thing's juſt in my _— but 
; ornet. 
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Cornet. The very looking-glaſs gives her the d emenſi. 
But I'm almoſt afraid it flatters me, it makes me look 
ſo very engaging. © [Looking affeftedly in the glaſi. 

Maden. Inteed, Matam, your tace pe handſomer 
den all de looking- glaſs in de world, creyez moy. | 

L. F. But is ãt poſſible my eyes can be ſo languiſh- 
ing ud ſo very full of fire. | 
1, Madam. Matam, if de glaſs was burning-glaſs, I 
f | believe your eyes ſet de fire in de houſe. 

L. F. You may take that night-gown, Mademoi- 

ſelle ; get out of the room, Cornet; I can't endure 


* i jo you, This wench, methinks, does look ſo inſuffer- 
—_ ably ugly. 
1 Madam. Every ting look ugly, Matam, dat ſtand ; 
i by e | | 
RP . F,-No really, Mademoiſelle, methinks you look I 
11 mighty pretty. | 
wv Nadim. Ah Matam ; de moon have no eclat, ven 
"18 de ſun appear. | | 
„ L. F. O pretty expreſſion! Have you ever been in 
* love, Mademoiſelle ? | 
wn Madem. Ouy, Matam. [Siphing. 
_ L. F. And were you belov'd again? 
= Madem, No, Matam. [ dighing, 


0 L. F. Oye Gods! What an unfortunate creature 
4. ſhould I be in ſuch a caſe! But nature has made me 


= if nice for my on defence: I'm nice, — nice, 
—_ Mademoiſelle, I believe were the merit of whole 
_ mankind. beſtaw'd-upon one fingle perſon, I ſhou'd 


. ſtill think the fellow wanted ſomething to make it 
f worth my while to take notice of him: and yet I 
cou'd love; nay; fondly love, were it poſſible to have 
1 a thing made on purpoſe for me: for I'm not cruel, 7 
N Mademoiſelle; Im only nice. + 
4 Madem. Ah, Matam, I wiſhT was fine gentleman 
| for your ſake. I do all de ting in de world, to get a 
*. little way into your heart. 1 make ſong, I make 
Pall verſe, 149 you de ſerenade, I give great many pre- 
g I 
| 


ſent to Mademoiſelle ; I no eat, I no eep, I be lean, 


chere 


j | I be} mad, I hang myſelf, I drown myſelf. Ah, ma 
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chere dame, * je vous aimerois ! [ Embracing her. 
| 


L. F. Well, the French have ſtrapge obliging ways 
with 'em; you may take thoſe two pair of gloves, 
 Mlademoiſelle, 


Madem. Me humbly tank my ſweet lady. 
Enter Servant wwith'a letter. 


Ser. Madam, here's a letter for your ladyſhip. 

L. F. *Tis thus I am importun'd every morning, 
Mademoiſelle. Pray, how do the French ladies when 
they are thus accablees ? 

Madem. Matam, dey never complain. Au con- 
traire, when one Frenſe laty have got a hundred lo- 
ver—den ſhe do all ſhe can to get a hundred more. 

L. F. Well, let me die, I think they have le _— 
bon. For'tis an unutterable pleaſure to be adored by 
all the men, and envy'd by all the women Vet 
I' ſwear Pm concern'd at the torture T give em. 
Lard, why was I form'd to make the whole creation 
uneaſy ? But let me read my letter. [ Reads. 

lf you have a mind to hear of your faults, inſtead 


of being prais'd for your virtues, take the pains to 


«© walk in the Green-walk in St. James's Park, with 
* your woman, an hour hence. You'll there meet 
* one, who hates you for ſome things, as he could 
love you for others, and therefore 1s willing to en- 
* deavour your reformation If you come. to 
t the place I mention, you'll know who Lam: if 
„you don't, you never ſhall : ſo take your choice,” 

his is ſtrangely familiar, Mademoifelle ;, now have 
- a provoking taney to knaw ho this impudent fel- 
ow is. 

Madem. Den take your ſcarf and your maſk, and 
go to de rendezvous. De Frenſe laty do juſtement 
comme ca. : 

L. F. Rendezvous ! What, rendezvous with a man, 
Mademoiſelle ? | 

Madem. Eh, pourquoy non? 

. F. What, and a man perhaps I never ſaw in my 
r 
Vo. II. B Maden. 
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Mad m. Tant mieux: c'eſt done quelque choſe de 
nouveau. 

L. F. Why, how do I know what deſigns he may 
hate? He may intend to raviſh me, for aught I know. 

Madem. Raviſh ?—Bagatelle. : I would fain ſee one 
impudent rogue raviſh Mademoiſelle, Oui, je le vou- 
drois. * 

L. F. O but my reputation, Mademoiſelle, my re- 
zutation ; ah, ma chere reputation! 

Madem. Matam — Quand on Va une fois perdus 
—— On n'en eſt plus embarraſlce. 

L. F. Fie, Mademoiſelle, fie; reputation is a jewel. 

Madem. Qui coute bien chere, Matam, 

L. F. Why ſure you would not ſacrifice your ho- 
nour to your pleaſure. 

Madem. Je ſuis philoſophe. 

L. F. Bleſs me, how you talk! Why, what if 
honour be a burden, Mademoiſelle, muſt it not be 
borne ? | | 

Madem. Chaqu'un a fa fagon——Quand quelque 
choſe m' incommode, moi je m'en defais, vite. 

L. F. Get you gone, you little naughty French» 
woman you: 1 vow and ſwear I muſt turn you out of 
doors, if you talk thus. | 

Madem. Turn me out of doors ! ——turn yourſelf 
out of doors, and go ſee what de gentleman have to 
ſay to you——Tenez. Voila [giving her her things 
haſtily.) votre eſharp, voila votre coife, voila votre 
maſque, voila tout. Hey, Mercure, coquin : call 
one chair for Matam, and one oder [calling within. ] 
for me. Va ten, vite. 

[Turning to her lady, and helping ber on haſtily 
with ber things. RN 
Allons, Matam ; depechez vous donc. Mon dieu, 
quelles ſcrupules ! | 

L. F. Well, for once, Mademoiſelle, I'll follow 
your advice, out of the intemperate defire I have to 
know-who this ill-bred fellow is. But I have too 
much delicateſſe to make a practice on't. 

Madem, 


14 
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Madem. Belle choſe vrayment que la delicateſſe, 
tors qu'il s'agit de divertir -2 ca—Vous voi a 
6quipee, partons,—He bien ?—qu'arez vous dong! 

L. F. Jay peur. 

Madem. Je n'en at point mo. 

L. F. I dare not go. 

Madem. Demeurez donc. G 

L. F. Je ſuis poltrone. 

Madem. Tant pis pour vous. 

L. F. Curioſity's a wicked devil. 

Madem. C'eſt une charmante ſainte. 

L. F. It ruin'd our firſt parents. 

Madem. Elle a bien diverti leurs enfans, 

L. F. L'honneur eſt contre. 

Madem. Le plaifir eſt pour. 

L. F. Muſt I then go? 

Madem. Muſt you go? = muſt you eat, muſt 

u drink, muſt you fleep, muſt you liv on De nature 

id you do one, de nature bid you do toder. Vous 
me ferez enrager. | 

L. F. But when reaſon correQs nature, — 
moiſelle. 

Madem, Elle eſt done bien inſolente, c'eſt ſa ſœur 
aince, 

L. F. Do you then prefer your nature to your rea- 
ſon, Mademoiſelle? 

Madem. Oui da. 

L. F. Pourquoi? 

Madem. Becauſe my nature make me merry, wy - 
reaſon make me mad, 

L. F. Ah, la m&chante Francoiſe, 

 Madem, Ab, la belle Angloiſe. 

[ Forcing her lady . 


Exp of the FIRST Acr. 


B 2 ACT 
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AE 'T H. 


SCENE, St. James's Park, 


Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 


L, F. WEL I vow, Mademoiſelle, I'm ſtrange- 
ly impatient to know who this confident 
fellow is. 


Enter Heartfree, 


Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure it can't be him: 
he's a profeſs'd woman-bater. - Yet who knows what 
my wicked eyes may have done? 
Madem. It nous approche; Matam. or 
L. F. Ves, tis be: now will be bemoſt intolera- 
bly cavaler; tho? he ſhould be in, love with de. 
Heartf. Madam, I'm your humble ſervant + I per- 
ceĩve ou: have; more hunulity-and good · nuture than 
I thought you had. i 
P. F What you attribute to humility and god na- 
ture, Sir, may perhaps be only due to curioſity. I. 
had a mind to nN who-? rwas had ill manners enough 
to write that letter. [Throwing bim bis letter. 
Hearty. Well, and now I hope you are ſatisfy d. 
L. F. I am fo, Sir; good - by t'ye. 
; Heartf- Nay, hold there : tho? you have done your 


bufineſs, I han't done mine: by your ladyſhip's leave, 


we muſt have oge moment's prattle together. Have 
you a mind to be the prettieſt woman about town, 
er not? How ſhe ftares upon me! What! this paſſes 
for an impertinent queſtion with you now, becauſe 
you think you are ſo already. 5 

L. F. Pray, Sir, let me aſk you a queſtion in my 
turn: by what right do you pretend to examine me? 

Heartf. By the ſame right that the ſtrong govern 


the weak, becauſe I have you in my power; for you 


cannot get ſo quickly to your coach, but I ſhall have 
| ume 
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time enough to make you hear every thing I have to 
ſay to you. , 

L. F. Theſe are ſtrange liberties you take, Mr. 
Heartfree. 

Hart. They are ſo, Madam, but there's no help 
for it ; tor know that I have a defign upon you, 

L. F. Upon me, Sir! 

Heartf. Ves; and one that will turn to your glory, 
and my comfort, if you will but be a little wifer than 
you uſe to be. | 

L. F. Very well, Sir. 

Heartf. Let me ſee— Vour vanity, Madam, I take 
to be about ſome eight degrees higher than any wo- 
man's in the town, let other be who ſhe will; and 
my indifference is naturally about the ſame pitch. 
Now cou'd you find the way to turn this indifference 
into fire and flame, methinks your vanity. ought to 
be ſatisfy'd ; aud this, perhaps, you might bring about 
upon pretty reſonable terms. 

L. F. And pray at what rate would this indiffe« 
rence be bought off, if one ſhould have ſo depraved an 
appetite to deſire it? | 

Hear f. Why, Madam, to drive a quaker's bargain, 
and make but one word with you, if I do part with it 
—you muſt lay down your affectation. ; 

L. F. My affetation, Sir! 

Heartf. Why I aſk you nothing but what you may 
very well ſpare. 

L. F. You grow rude, Sir. Come, Mademoiſelle, 
it is high time to be gone. Site aa; 

Madem. Allons, allons, allons. 6 

Heartf. | Hopping them.) Nay, you may as well 
ſand fill ; for hear me you ſhall, walk which way 
you pleaſe. | 

L. F. What mean you, Sir? 

Hearif, I mean to tell you, that you are the moſt 
* woman upon earth. | | 

F. Ungrateful! to whom? 

Heart. To nature. 


L. F. Why, what has nature done for me? 


B 3 Hear, f 


12 The PROVOK'D WIFE. 


| Heartf.. What you have undone by art! It made 
you handſome; it gave you beauty to a miracle, a 
ſhape without a fault, wit enough to make them re- 
liſh, and ſo turn'd you looſe to your own diſcretion ; 
which has made ſuch work with you, that you are be- 
come the pity of our ſex, and the jeſt of your on. 
There is not a feature in your face, but you have found 
the way to teach it ſome affected convulſion; your 
feet, your hands, your very fingers ends are directed ne - 
ver to move without ſome ridiculous air or other; 
and your language is a ſuitable trumpet, to draw peo - 
ple's eyes upon the raree-ſhow. | 

Madem. | afide} Eſt ce qu'on fait Pamour en Angle- 
terre comme ca? 

L. F. [4fide.] Now cou'd I cry for madneſs, but 
that I know he'd laugh at me for it. +. 

Heartf. Now do you hate me for telling you the 
truth, but that's becauſe you don't believe *ris ſo ; 
for were you once convinc'd of that, you'd reform, 
for your own ſake, * 
L. F. Every circumſtance of nice breeeding muſt 
needs appear ridiculous, to one who has ſo natural an 
antipaty to manners. n 

eartf. But ſuppoſe I cou id find the means to con - 
vince you, that the whole world is of my opinion. 

L. F. Sir, tho' you, and all the world you talk of, 
meu'd be ſo impertinently officious, as to think to 
perſuade me I don't know how to behave myſelf; E 
Wou'd fill have charity enough for my own under- 
ſanding, to believe myſelf in the right, andall you 
in the wrong. | 2 in | 

Madem. 2 voila mort. 

I[uu,jç Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 

Heartf.. | gazing after her.) There her fingle clap- 
per has publiſh'd the ſenſe of the whole ſex. Well, 
thay once I have endeavour'd to waſh the black- moor 
whae, but henceforward I'll ſooner undertake to teach 
Ancerity to acourtier, generofity to a uſurer, honeſty. 
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to 1 lwayer, than diſcretion to a woman I ſee has once- 
ſet her heart upon playing the fool. 


Enter Conſtant. 
Morrow, Conſtant. 


. Conft. ee Jack: What are you doing 
here this morning | 

Heartf. Doing! Gueſs, if you can. Why I have 
been endeavouring to perſuade my lady Faneiful, that 
ſhe's the moſt fooliſh woman about town. 

Conf. A pretty endeavour truly. 

Heartf. { wire told her in as plain Engliſhas I 
could ſpeak, both what the town fays of her, and 
what I think of her. In ſhort, I have us'd her as an 
abſolute king would do Magna Charta. 

Conſt. And how does ſhe take it? | 

_ Heartf. As children do pills; bite them, but can't 
ſwallow them. 

Conf. But, pr'ythee, what has put it into your 
head, of all mankind, to turn reformer ? 

Heartf. Why, one thing was, the morning hung 
upon my hands, I did not know what to do with my - 
ſelf : and another was, that as little as I care for wo- 
men, I cou'd not ſee with patience one that Heaven 
had taken ſuch wond'rous pains about, be ſo very 
induſtrious to make herſelf. the Jack-pudding of the 
creation, | 

Conf. Well, now cou'd I almoſt with to ſee my cruel 
miſtreſs make the ſelf-ſame uſe of what Heaven has 
done for her, that ſo I might be cur'd of the fame 
diſeaſe that makes me ſo very. uncaly.; for love, love 
is the devil, Hearttree.. 

Heartf, And why do you let the devil govern you? 
Conf. Becauſe 1 have more fleſh and blood than 
grace and ſelf-denial. My dear dear miſtreſs, ſdeatb! 
that ſo genteel a woman ſhould be a ſaint, when reh» 
gion's out of faſhion. | 

Heartf. Nay, ſhe's much in the wrong truly; but 
who knows how fat time and good example may pres. 


vail ? 
Conſt... 
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Conf. O they have 4 he their parts in vain al- 
ready : *tis now two years fince the fellow her huſ- 
band invited me to his wedding ; and there was the 
firſt time I ſaw that charming woman, whom I have 
lov'd ever fince ; but ſhe is cold, my friend, ſtill cold. 
as the northern ſtar. | 

Heartf. So are all women by nature, which makes 
them ſo willing to be warm'd. | 
Con. O don't 1 — the ſex ; pr'ythee think them 
all angels for her ſake; for ſke's virtuous even to a fault. 
Heartf. A lover's head ''s a good accountable thing 
truly; he adores his miſtreſs for being virtuous, and 
yet is very angry with her becauſe ſhe won't be kind. 
Conft. Well, the only relief I expect in my miſery 
is to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply engag'd as 
myſelf, which will force me to be merry in the midſt 
of all my misfortunes. 
Mari. That day will never come, be aſſur'd, Ned: 
not but that I can paſs a night with a woman, and 
for the time, perhaps, make myſelf as good ſport as 

* you can do. Nay, I can court a woman too, call 
* her nymph, angel, goddeſs, what you pleaſe: 
but here's the difference between you and I; I per- 
ſuade a woman ſhe's an angel, and ſhe perſuades you 
6 ſhe's one. But pr*ythee let me tell you how I avoid. 
falling in love; that which ſerves me for prevention, 
may chance to ſerve. you for a cure. 

Conſt. Well, uſe the ladies moderately then, and 

Fil hear you. | 

Heartf. That uſing them moderately undoes us all: 
but I'll uſe them juſtly, and that you ought to be ſa- 
tisfied with. Falways conſider a woman; not as the 
taylor, the ſhoemaker, the tire-woman, the: ſemp- 
treſs, and (which is more than all that) the poet makes 
her; but I confider her as pure nature has contrived : 
her, and that more ſtrictly than Iſhould have done 
our old grandmother Eve, had I ſeen her naked in the 
garden; for I confider her tury'd infide out. Her 
heart well examin'd, I find there pride, vanity, cove- 
touſneſs, indiſcretion ; but above all things, * : 
plots. 
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Plots eternally forging to deſtroy" one another's repu- 
tations, and as honeſtly to charge the levity of men's 
tongues with the ſcandal; hourly debates how io 
make poor gentlemen in love with them, with no 
other intent but to uſe them like dogs when they 
have done; a conſtant defire of doing more miſchief, 
and an everlaſting war wag'd againſt truth and good- 
nature. 

Conft, Very well, Sir; an admirable. compoſition 
truly! 

Hearrf, Then for her outſide, I confider it meerly 
as an outſide ; ſhe has a thin tiffany covering, uit 
over ſuch ſtuff as you and I are made on. As for her 
motion, her mien, her airs, and all thoſe tricks, I know 
they affect you mightily, If you ſhould ſee your mi- 
ſtreſs at a coronation, dragging her peacock's train, 
with all her ſtate and inſ6letice about her, *twould' 
ſtrike you with all the awful thoughts that Heav'n, 
itſelf could PE from yo erte I turn the 
whole matter into a jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſrutting in, 
the ſelf ſame ſtately manner, with nothing on bicker 
ſtays, aud Her ſeanty quilted' under petticbat. 8. 

Conft. Hold ti y profine tongue; for Tl hear no more. 

Hear. What, you'll love on then ? 

l.. rc, 

Hrarj: Yet have no hopes at all. 

425 Rp the teſblurid 1 
Hari. Nay, the reſolution may be diſcreet, 
— 9 you have found Ware, new phi- 
loſophy, that love, like virtue, is its own reward: ſo 
you and your miſtreſs will be as well content at a diſ- 
tance, as others that have leſs learning are in coming 
together. : | 2 

Confl. No; but if ſhe ſhould prove kind at laſt, my 
dear Hearttree, X [ Embracing, him. 
| Heartf. Nay, pr'ythee don't take me for your mi- 
ſtreſs; for lovers are very troubleſome. - 

Coat. Well, who knows what time may do? 

Heartf. And juſt now he was fure time could do 
nothing. 

| Conff, 
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Cont. Yet not one kind, glance in two years, is; 
ſomewhat ſtrange. _ 

Heartf. Not ſtrange at all; ſhe don't like you, that's 
all the buſineſs, 

Con/?. Pr'ythee don't diſtract me. | 

Heartf. Nay, you are a good handſome young fel- 
low, ſhe might uſe you better. Come, will you go ſce 
her; perhaps ſhe may have chang'd her mind ; there's 
ſome hopes, as long as ſhe's a woman. 8 

Conf. O, tis in vain to viſit her: ſometimes to 

get a ſight of her, I viſit that beaſt ber huſband, but 
ſhe certainly finds ſome pretence to quit the room as 
ſoon as I enter. r ; 

Hearif. It's much ſhe don't tell him you have made 
love to her too; for that's another good-natur'd thin 8 
uſual amongſt women, in which they have ſeveral, 
ends. Sometimes tis to recommend their virtue, 
that they may be kind with the greater ſecurity.. 
Sometimes *tis to make their huſbands fight, in hopes 
they may be kill d, when their affairs require it ſhould, 
be jo: but moſt commonly 'tis to engage two men in 
a quarrel, that they may have the credit of being, 
fought for; and it the lover's kill'd in the buſineſs, 
they cry, Poor fellow, he had ill Iuck——and ſo they 
go to cards. & 

Conſt. Thy injuries to wamen are not to be forgiv- 
en. Look to'r, if ever you fall into their hands 

_ Heartf. They can't uſe me worſe than they do you, 

that ſpeak well of em. O ho ! here comes the Knight. 


Enter Sir John Brute. 


Heartf. Your humble ſervant, Sir John. 

Sir J. Servant, Sir, $7] 

Hearif. How does all your family? 

Sir F. Pox o' my family. 

Conft. How does your lady? I han't ſeen her abroad 
a good while, © 48 wn 

Sir J. Do! I don't know how ſhe does, not I; ſhe 
was well enough yeſterday ; I han't been at home 


to-night, 
63 Conf. 


"FR. 
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Conf, What, were you out of town? 

Sir F. Out of town ! No, I was drinking, 

Conf?. You are a true Engliſhman ; don't know 
your own happineſs. If I were married to ſuch a wo- 
man, I wou'd not be from her a night, for all the 
wine in France. 

Sir J. Not from her- Oons - hat a time ſhould 
a man have of that ! | - 

Heartf. Why, there's no diviſion, I hope. 

Sir 7. No; but there's a conjunction, and that's 
worſe ; a pox of the parſon—Why the plague don't 
you two marry ? I tancyT look like the devil to you, 

Heartf. Why, you don't think you have horns, do 

ou? 
g Sir J. No, I believe my wife's religion will keep 
her honeſt. 

Heartf. And what will make her keep her religion? 

Sir 7. Perſecution ; and therefore ſhe ſhall have it, 

Heartif. Have a care, knight, women are tender 
things, | | 

Sir J. And yet, methinks, tis a hard matter to 
break their hearts. 3 

Conft, Fy, fy? you have one of the beſt wives in 
the world, and yet you ſeem the moſt uneaſy huſband. 

Sir J. Beſt wives — the woman's well enough; 
ſhe has no vice that I know of; but ſhe's a wife, and 
—damn a wife; if I were married to a hogſhead of 
claret, matrimony would make me hate it. 

Heartf; Why did you marry then? You were old 
enough to know your own mind. 

Sir 7. Why did I marry! I married becauſe I had 
a mind to lay with her, and ſhe would not let me. 

Heartf, Why did you not raviſh her ? | 

Sir F. Yes, and ſo have hedg'd myſelf into forty 
quarrels with her relations, beſides buying my pardon: 
but more than all that, you muſt know I was afraid 
of being damn'd in thoſe days: for I kept ſneax- 
ing cowardly company, fellows'that went to church, 
ſaid grace to their meat, and had not the leaſt tinc- . 


ture of quality about them, 
3 Heart. 
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Heartf. But I think you are got into a better gang 


now. 


Sir J. Zoons, Sir, my lord Rake and I are hand 


and glove: I believe we may get our bones broke to- 
gether to-night. Have you a mind to ſhare a frolic? 


Conſt, Not I, truly; my talent lies in ſofter exer- 
eiſes. | 
Sir J. What, a down-bed and a ſtrumpet? A pox 
of venery, I ſay, Will you come and drink with me 
this afternoon ? 

Conft, I can't drink to- day; but we'll come and fit 
an hour with you if you will. | 
F Sir 7. Pough, pox, fit an hour! Why can't you 

rink ? 
Conft. Becauſe I'm to ſee my miſtreſs. 
Sir 7. Who's that; 


Conf. Why do you uſe to tell? 


Sir F. Ves. 

Conf. So won't I. 

Sir J. Why? 

Confi, Becauſe it is a ſecret. * 

Sir 7. Would my wife knew it, twould be no ſe - 
cret long. f " 
Conf. Why, do you think ſhe can't keep a ſecret ? 
Sir J. No more than ſhe could keep Lent. 

Hearif, Pr'ythee, tell it her to try, Conſtant, 

5 J. No, pr'ythee don't, that I mayn't be plagu'd 
with it. 8 
Conf. I'll hold you a guinea you don't make her tell 
it you. | | | 
Sir J. I' hold you a guinea I do. 

Con. Which way? | 

Sir 7. Why, I'll beg her not to tell it me. 

» Heartf: Nay, if any thing does it, that will. 

. Conft. But 1 you think, Sir— 

Sir 7. Oons, Sir, I think a woman and a ſecret 
are the two impertinenteſt themes in the univerſe: 
therefore pray let's hear no more of my wife nor 
your miſtreſs, Damn em both with all 1 — 
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and every thing elſe that daggles a petticoat, except 
four generous whores who are drunk with my lord 
Rake and I ten times in a fortnight, [ Exit Sir John. 

Conſt. Here's a dainty fellow for you! and the ve- 
rieſt coward too. But his uſage of his wife makes 
me ready to ſtab the villain. 

Hearif. Lovers are ſhort-ſighted : all their ſenſes 
run into that of feeling. This proceeding of his is 
the only thing on earth can make you fortunate, If 
any thing can prevail with her to accept a gallant, 
"tis his uſage of her. Pr'ythee, take heart, I have 
great hopes for you : and fince I can't bring you 

uite off her, I'll endeavour to bring you quite on; 
or a whining lover is the damneſt companion upon 
earth, 

Conſt. My dear friend, flatter me a little more with 
theſe hopes; for whilſt they prevail, IJ have Elyfium 
within me, and could melt with joy. 

Heartf. Pray no melting yet; let things go far- 
ther firſt.” This afternoon perhaps we ſhall make 
ſome advance. In the mean while, let's go dine at 
Locket's, and let hope get you a ſtomach. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Hon. 
Enter Lady Fancyful, and Mademoiſelle. 


L. F. Did you ever ſec any thing ſo importune, 
Mademoiſelle? 

Madem. Inteed, Matam, to ſay de trute, he want 
lectel good-breeding. 

L. F. Good-breeding! He wants to be caned, 
Mademoiſelle. An inſolent fellow! and yet, let me ex- 
poſe my weaknefs, tis the only man on earth F could 
reſolve to diſpenſe my favours on, were he but a fine 
gentleman, Well, did men but know how deep an 
impreſſion a fine gentleman makes in a lady's heart, 
they would reduce all their ſtudies to that of good- 


breeding alone. 
Vor. II. C Enter 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv, Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to dine yet? 

L. F. Yes, let em ſerve. [ Exit Servant, } Sure 
this Hearttree haz bewitch'd me, Mademoiſelle. * You 
can't imagine how oddly he mixt himſelf in my 
thoughts during my rapture e'en now.” I vow 'tis a 
thouſand pities he is not more poliſh'd; don't you 
think ſo ? 

Madem. Matam, I think it ſo great pity, that if I 
was in your ladyſhip's place, I take him home in my 
houſe, I lock him up in my cloſet, and I never let 
him go, till I teach him every ting dat fine lady expect 
from fine gentleman, | 

L. F. Why truly I believe, I ſhould ſoon ſubdue his 
brutality ; for, without doubt, he has a ſtrange pen- 
chant to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his averſion to 
the ſex, elſe he would ne'er have taken ſo much pains 
about me. Lord, how proud wou'd ſome poor crea- 
tures be of ſuch a conqueſt! But I, alas! I don't 
know how to receive as a favour, what I take to be ſo 
infinitely my due. But what ſhall I do to new mould 
him, Mademoiſelle, for till then, he's my utter aver- 
fon ? | 

Madem. Matem, you muſt laugh at him in all de 
place dat you meet him, and turn into de reticule all 
he ſay, and all he do. 

L. F. Why truly ſatire has ever been of wond'rous 
uſe to reform ill-· manners. Beſides, *tis my particu- 
lar talent to ridicule folks. I can be ſevere, ſtrangely 
ſevere, when I will, Mademoiſelle — Give me the pen 
and ink—1I find myſelf Wwhimſical— I'll write to him 
—Or PI. let it alone, and be ſevere upon him that 
way. [Sitting down to aus ite, riſing up again. ]—Yet 
active ſeverity is better than paſſive, [Sitting dowwn.] 
—*T1s as good to let it alone too; for every laſh I give 
him, 8 he'll take for a favour.— [Nin J Yer 
*tis a thouſand pities ſo much ſatire would be loſt, 
FSitting. But if it ſhould have a wrong effect upon 

him, 
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trim*twoulddiſtra&t me. Rug. ] — Well, I muſt write 
tho?, after all, Ce. 0 I'll let it alone, Which 
is the ſame thing. [R/&1g.] 

Madem, La voila determinee. 
[Exeunt. 


Exp of the Szconrd Acr. 


1 


SCENE opens, Sir John, Lady Brute, and 
Belinda, ing from the table. 


Sir JOHN, 


ERE; take away the things: I expect com- 
pany. But firſt bring me a pipe: I'll ſmoke. 
| [To a Servant. 

L. B. Lord, Sir John, I wonder you won't leave 
that naſty cuſtom, 

Sir F. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent. 

Bel. [To Lady Brute.] I wonder who thoſe are he 
expects this afternoon. 

L. B. I'd give the world to know. Perhaps *tis 
Conſtant, he comes here ſometimes; if it does prove 
him, I'm reſolv'd I'll ſhare the viſit, 

Bet. We'll ſend for our work, and fit here. 

L. B. He'll choak us with his tobacco. 

Bel. Nothing will choak us when we are doing 
what we have a mind to. Lovewell. | 


Enter Lovewell. 


Lov. Madam. 
L. B. Here; bring my couſin's work and mine 
hither, [ Exit Lov. and re-enters coith their vor. 


Sir 7. Why, pox, can't you work ſomewhere elſe? 
C 2 L. B. 
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L. B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb you, Sir, 

Bel. Your pipe would make you too thoughtful, 
uncle, if you were left alone; our prittle prattle 
will cure your ſpleen. : 

Sir F, Will it fo, Mrs. Pert! Now T believe it will 
ſo increaſe it [Sitting and ſmoking.] I ſhall take my 
own houſe for a paper - mill. 

L. B. [to Bel. afide.] Don't let's mind him; let 
him ſay what he will. 

Sir 7. A woman's tongue a cure for the ſpleen— 
oon. Afde.] If a man had got the head - ach, they*d 
be for applying the ſame remedy. | 

L. B. You have done a great deal, Belinda, ſince 
yeſterday. 

Bel. Yes, I have work'd very hard; how do you 
like it ? 

L. B. O! '%us the prettieſt fringe in the world. 
Well, couſin, you have the happieſt fancy: pr'ythee 
adviſe me about altering my crimſon petticoat. 

Sir J. A pox o' your petticoat ; here's ſuch a pra- 
ting, a man can't digeſt his own thoughts for you. 

B. Don't anſwer him. [ aſde.] Well, what do 
you adviſe me? 

Bel. Why, really, 1 wou'd not alter it at all. Me- 
thinks, 'tis very prety as it is. | 

L. B. Ay, that's true : but you know one grows 
weary of the prettieſt things in the world when one 
has had 'em long. | 

Sir F. Yes, I have taught her that. 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little ? 

L. B. With all my heart, Belinda, don't you long 


to be marry'd ? 


Bel. Why, there are ſome things in it which I 
could like well enough. 7 

L. B. What do you think you ſhou'd diſlike ? 

Bel. My huſband, a hundred to one elſe. 

L. B. O ye wicked wretch ! Sure you don't ſpeak 
as you think ? 

Bel. Yes, I do: eſpecialy if he ſmok'd tobacco. 

[ He looks earneſtly at them. 
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L. B. Why, that many times takes off worſe ſmells. 
Hel. Then he muſt ſmell very ill indeed. 

L. 3. So ſome men will, to keep their wives from 
coming near em. 

Bel. Then' thoſe wives ſhou'd cuckold 'em at a dif. 
lance. 

[He riſes in @ fury, throws his pipe at em, and drives 
'em out. As they run off, Conſtant and Heartfree 
enter. Lady Brute runs againſt Conſtant. ] 

Sir F. *Oons, get you gone up ſtairs, you confe- 

derating ſtrumpets you, or I'll cuckold you with a 


vengeance 
L. B. O lord, he'll beat us, he'll beat us. Dear, 
dear Mr. Conſtant, fave us. [ Exeunt, 


Sir J. I'll cuckold vou, with a pox. 

Conft. Heav'n ! Sir John, what's the matter! 

Sir F. Sure if women had been ready created, the 
devil, inſtead of being kick'd down into hell, had 

teen marry'd. 

Hear N. "Why what new plagues have you found 
now? 

Sir J. Why theſe two gentlewomen did but hear 
me ſay I expected you here this afternoon; upon 
which, they preſently refolv'd to take up the room, 
o' purpoſe to plague me and my friends. 

.Conft. Was that all? Why we ſhould have been 
glad of their company. 

Sir F. Then I ſhould have been 2 of yours; 
for I can't reliſh both together. They found fault 
with. my ſmoking tobacco too; and ſaid men ſtunk. 
But I have a good mind—to ſay ſomething. 

Conſt. No, nothing againſt the ladies, pray. 

Sir J. Split the ladies. Come, will you it down ? 
Give us ſome wine, fellow. You won't {moke |! 

Conf. No, nor drink neither, at this time, I muſt 
alk your pardon. 

Sir 7. What, this miſtreſs of yours runs in your 
head! I'll warrant it's ſome ſuch 1queamiſh minx as 
my wife, that's grown ſo dainty of late, ſhe finds fault 
even with a dirty ſhirt. 

C 3 Hear 
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Heartf. That a woman may do, and not be very 


dainty neither. 
Sir 7. Pox o' the women, let's drink.“ Come, you 


ſhall take one glaſs, tho' I ſend for a box of lozenges 
to ſweeten your mouth after it. 

Conft. Nay, if one glaſs will ſatisfy you, I'll drink 
it, without putting you to that expence. 

Sir J. Why that's honeſt. | Fill ſome wine, firrah. 
So here's to you, gentlemen—A wife's the devil. To 
your both being married. [They drink. 

Heartf. O, your moſt humble ſervant, Sir. 

Sir F, Well, how do you like my wine? 

Cut. Tis very good, indeed. 

Heart f. Tis admira b le. 

Sir 7. Then give us Yother glaſs. 

Confi, No, pray excuſe us now: we'll come another 
time, and then we won't ſpare it. 

Sir J. This one glaſs, and no more. Come, it ſhall 
be your milltreſs's health: and that's a great compli- 
ment from me, I aſſure you. 

Conft. And tis a very obliging one to me: ſo give 
us the = Joh 

Sir J. So ; let her live. Sir John conghs in the pla/+, 

Hal And be kind. f Fes * 

Con. What's the matter? Does it go the wrong 

. 
ir J. If I had love enough to be jealous, I ſhould 
take this for an ill omen: for I never drank my wife's 
health in my life, but I puk'd in my glaſs. 
 Confi. O ſhe's too virtuous to make any reaſonable 
man jealous. 

Sir J. Pox of her virtue. If I could catch her 

— — be divorc'd from her by law. 
eartf. And ſo pay her a yearl hon, to be a 
Ain anita — * 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, there's my Lord Rake, Colonel Bully, 
and ſome other gentlemen at the Blue Poſts, defire 


your company, 
3 Sir J. 
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Sir J. God's ſo, we are to conſult about playing 
the devil to-night. 

Heartf. Well, we won't hinder buſineſs. 

Sir F. Methinks, I don't know how to leave you 
two: but for once I muſt make bold. Or, look you; 
may be the conference mayn't laſt long! So if you'll 
walt here half an hour, or an hour; it I don't come 
then — why then—TI won't come at all. 


Heartf. [ 10 Cagi. ] A good modeſt propofition, truly. 


| [ Afede. 
Conſe. But let's accept on't, however. Who knows 
what may * ' | 
Heartf. Well, Sir, to ſhow you how fond we are 


of your company, we'll expect your return as long as 
we can. 

Sir 7. Nay, may be I mayn't ſtay at all; but buſi- 
neſs, you know, muſt be done. So your fervant—Or, 
hark you, if you have a mind to take a friſt with us, 
J have an intereſt with my lord; I can eaſily intro- 
duce you. 

Con. We are much beholden to you; but for my 
part, I'm engag'd another way. 

Sir F. What! to your miſtreſs, PlI warrant, Pr'y- 
thee, leave your nally punk to entertain herſelf with 
her own wicked thoughts, and make one with us to- 
night. 

Conf Sir, *tis buſineſs that is to employ me. 
2 And me; and buſineſs muſt be done, you 

ow. 

Sir J. Ay, women's buſineſs, tho? the world were 
conſum'd for't. [ Exit Sir John. 

Con/?, Farewel, beaſt; and now, my dear friend, 
would my miſtreſs be but as complaiſant as ſome 
men's wives, who think it a piece of good-breedin 
to receive the viſits of their huſband's friends in bis 
abſence ! | 

Heartf. Why, for your ſake, I could forgive her, 
© tho? ſhe hould be ſocomplaiſant to receive ſomething 
* elſe in his abſence.” But what way ſhall we invent 
to ſee her ? 

Conff, 
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Confl, O ne'er hope it: invention will prove as 
vain as wiſhes, | 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 


Heartf. What do you think now, friend? 

Cone, I think I ſhall ſwoon. 
arif. V'll ſpeak firſt then, whilſt youfetch breath, 

L. B. We think ourſelves oblig'd, gentlemen, to 
come and return you thanks for your knight-errantry. 
We were juſt upon being devour'd by the fiery dra- 

n. 

Bel. Did not his fumes almoſt knock you down, 
gentlemen ? | 

Heartf. Truly, ladies, we did undergo ſome 
hardſhips; and ſhould have done more, if ſome 
greater heroes than ourſelves, hard by, had not diverted 
him, 

Conf. Tho' I am glad of the ſervice you are pleas'd 
to ſay we have done you, yet I'm ſorry we could do 
it in no other way, than by making ourſelves privy 
to what you would perhaps have kept a ſecret. 

Bel. For Sir John's part, I ſuppoſe he defigned it 
no ſecret, ſince he made ſo much noiſe. And for 
myſelf, truly I'm not much concern'd, fince tis fallen 
only into this gentleman's hands and yours; who, 1 
have many reaſons to believe, will neither interpret 
nor report any thing to my diſadvantage. 

Con. Your good opinion, Madam, was what I 
fear'd I never could have merited. 

L. B. Your fears were vain then, Sir; for I'm 
juſt to every body. 

Heartf. Pr'ythee, Conſtant, what is't you do to 
get the ladies good opinions ; for I'm a novice at 
it 

Bel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you? 

Heartf. Yes, that I will, with all my ſoul, Madam 

Bel. Why then, you muſt never be a floven ; nveer 
be out of humour, neyer ſmoke tobacco, nor drink 
but when you are dry. | 

Heartf. That's hard, 
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Conſt. Nay, if you take his bottle from him, you 
break his heart, Madam. 

Bel. Why, is it poſſible the gentleman can love 
drinking ? 

Heartf. Only by way of antidote. 

Bel. Againſt what, pray? 

Heartf. Againſt love, Madam. 

L. B. Are you afraid of being in love, Sir? 

Heartf. I ſhou'd, if there were any danger of it. 

L. B. Pray why ſo ? 

Heartef, Becauſe I always had an averſion to being 
us'd ike a dog. 

Bel. Why, truly, men in love are ſeldom us'd 
better. 

L. B. But was you never in love, Sir? 
 Heartf. No, I thank Heav'n, Madam. 

Bel. Pray, where got you your learning then? 

Hearif.. From other people's expence. 

Bel, That's being a ſpunger, Sir, which is ſcarce 
honeſt : If you'd buy ſome experience with your own 
money, as *twould be fairlier got, ſo twould ſtick 


longer by you, 
Enter Footman. 


Foot. Madam, here's my Lady Fancyful, to wait 
upon your ladyſhip. - | 

L. B. Shield me, kind Heav'n ! What an inunda- 
tion of impertinence is here coming upon us! 


Enter Lady Fancyful, who runs firff to Lady Brute, 
then to Belinda, kifing em. 

L. F. My dear lady Brute, and ſweet Belinda, 
methinks, 'tis an age fince I ſaw you. 

L. B. Vet tis but three days; ſure you have paſs'd 
your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. 

L. F. Why real iy, to confeſs the truth to you, I 
am ſo everlaſtingly fatigued with the addreſſes of un- 
fortunate gentlemen, that, were it not for the extra- 
vagancy of the example, I ſhould e' en tear out theſe 


wicked eyes with my own fingers, to make both 
| myſelf 


- 


—— 


4 
W's 
n 
1 
aA 
4 
l 


wy - 
— „% 
ZZ = 208 


34 The PROVOK'D WIFE. 


myſelf and mankind eaſy, What think you on't, - 
Mr. Heartfree, for I take you to be my faithful ad- 
viſer? 

Heartf. Why, truly, Madam,—T think—every 
project that is for the good of mankind, ought ro be 
encourag'd. 

L. F. Then I have your conſent, Sir ? 

Heartf. Jo do what ever you pleaſe, Madam. 

L. F. You had a much more limited complaiſance 
this morning, Sir. Wou'd you believe it, ladies? 
the gentleman has been ſoexceeding generous, to tell 
me of above fifty faults, in leſs time than it was well 
poſſible for me to commit two of 'em. 

Conſt, Why truly, Madam, my friend there is apt 
to be ſomething familiar with the ladies. 

L. F. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wond'rous cha- 
ritable with it: he has had the goodneſs to deſign a 
reformation, e' en down to my fingers ends.— TWas 
thus, I think, Sir, [Opening her fingers in an awwk- 
ward manner. ] you'd have em ſtand My eyes too 
he did not like: how was't you wou'd have directed 
**m? Thus I think. [ Haring at him.] — Then there 
was ſomething amiſs in my gait too: I don't know 
well how *twas ! but as I take it, he would have me 
walk like him. Pray, Sir, do me the favour, to take 
a turn or two about the room, that the company may 
ſee you—He's ſullen, ladies, and won't. But, to make 
ſhort, and give you as true an idea as I can of the mat- 
ter, I think *twas much about this figure in general, 
he would have moulded me to: but I was an ob- 
ſtinate woman, and could not reſolve to make myſelf 
En of his heart, by growing as awkward as his 

ancy. | 
| She walks awkwardly about, farirg and looking un- 
gainly, then changes an a ſudden to the extremity of her 

uſual affeAation, | X 

Heart. Juſt thus women do, when they think we 
are in love with 'em, or when they are ſo with us. 

Here Conſtant and Lady. Brute talk together apart. 
| | L. F. 
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L. F. Twould however be leſs vanity for me to 


conclude the former, than you the latter, Sir, 
'Heartf, Madam, all I ſhall preſume to conclude, is, 


that if 1 were in love, you'd find the means to make 


me ſoon weary on't, | 

L. F. Not by over-fondneſs, upon my word, Sir. 
But pr'ythee let's ſtop here; for you are ſo much go- 
vern d by inſtinct, I know you'll grow brutiſh at laſt. 

Bel. [ Aiide.] Now am I ſure ſhe's fond of him: 
I'll try to make her jealous. Well, for my part, I 
ſhould be glad to find ſome-body would be ſo free 
with me, that I might know my faults, and mend 
em. 

L. F. Then pray let me recommend this gentle- 
man to you: I have known him ſome time, and will 
be ſurety for him, that upon a very limited encou- 
ragement on your fide, you ſhall find an extended in- 
pudence on his. 

Heartf. I thank you, Madam, for your recom- 
mendation : but hating idleneſs, I'm unwilling to 
enter into a place-where I believe there would be no- 
thing to do. I was fond of ſerving your ladyſhip, 
becauſe I knew you'd find me conſtant employment. 

L. F. I told you he'd be rude, Belinda, 


Bel. O, a little bluntneſs is a fign of honeſty, 


which makes me always ready to pardon it. So, Sir, 
if you have no other objections to my ſervice, but 
the fear of being idle in it, you may venture to liſt 
your felt : I ſhall find you work, I warrant you. 

Heartf. Upon thoſe terms I engage, Madam; and 
this, with your leave, I take for earneſt, 

[Offers to kiſs her hand. 

Bel. Hold there, Sir; I'm none of your earneit 
givers. But if I'm well ſerv'd, I give good wages, 
and pay punctually. 

[Heartf. and Bel. ſcem to continue talking familiarly. 

L. F. [ Aſide.] I don't like this jeſting between em 
—Methinks the fool begins to look as if he were in 
earneſt, - but then he muſt be a fool indeed—Lard, 
what a difference there is between me and her, ¶ Look- 
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ing at Bel. ſcornfulhy.] How I ſhou'd deſpiſe ſueh a 
thing, if I were a man !—What a noſe ſhe has 
What a chin—What a neck—Then her eyes—And 
the worſt kiſſing lips in the univerſe— No, no, he 
can never like her, that's poſitive Vet I can't ſuffer 
em together any longer. Mr. Heartfree, do you 
know, that you and I muſt have noquarrel for all this? 
I can't farbear being a little ſevere now and then: but 
women, you know, may be allowed any thing. 

Hear Up to a certain age, Madam. 

L. F. Which I'm not yer paſt, I hope. 

Heartf. [ Afide. ] Nor never will, I dare fwear. 

L. F. [Te Lady Brute.] Come, Madam, will your 
ladyſhip be witneſs to our reconciliation ? | 

L. B. You are agreed then at laſt; 

Heartf. [Slightingly.] We forgive. h 

L. F. [ Afide.] That was a cold, ill-natur'd reply. 

L. B. Then there's no challenges ſent between 

u? 2 
8 * Not from me, I promiſe. 22 to Conſt.] 
But that's more than I'll do for her; for I know ſhe 
can as well be hang'd as forbear writing to me. 

Conft. That 1 — But I think we had beſt be 
going, leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect ſomething, and be ma- 

cious. 

Heartf. With all my heart. 

Conft. Ladies we are your humble fervant. I ſee 
Sir John is quite engag'd, twould be in vain to expect 
him. Come, Hearttree. [ Exit. 

Heartf. Ladies, your ſervant. [ Zo Belinda. ] I hope, 
Madam, you won't forget our bargain; I'm to fay 
what I pleaſe to you. (Exit Heartfree, 

Bel. Liberty of ſpeech entire, Sir. 

L. F. [ Afide.] Very pretty, truly—But how the 
blockhead went out languiſhing at her; and nor a 
look towards me— Well, people may talk, but mira- 
cles are not ceas d. For *tis more than natural, ſuch 
a rude fellow as he, and ſuch a little impertinent as 
ſhe, ſhould be capable of making a woman of my 
ſphere- uneaſy. But I can bear her fight no longer 
— me- 
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—methinks, ſhe's grown ten times uglier than Cor- 
net, I muſt home and ſtudy revenge. [To Lady 
Brute.] Madam, your humble ſervant; I muſt take 
my leave. | 

L. B. What, going already, Madam ! 

L. F. I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once; for 
really I have eighteen viſits to return this afternoon : 
ſo you ſee I'm importun'd by the women, as well as 
the men. | 

FLA And ſhe's quits with them bot. 

L. F. [Goirg.] Nay, you ſhan't go one ſtep out of 
the room, Fee 

L. B. Indeed I'll wait upon you down. 

L. F. No, ſweet Lady Brute, you know I ſwoon at 
ceremony. | 

L. B, Pray give me leave. 

L. F. You know I won't. 

L. B. Indeed I muſt. 

I. F. Indeed you ſhax't 

L. B. Indeed I will. 

L. F. Indeed. you ſhan't. 

L. B. Indeed I will. 

L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. Indeed, indeed, indeed, 


yau ſhan't, [ Exit Lady Fan. running; theyfollaw, 


Re-enter Lady Brate, ſola. 


This impertinent woman has put me out of humour 
for a fortnight — What an agreeable moment has her 
fooliſh viſit interrupted ! Lord, what a pleaſure there 


is in doing what we ſhould not do! 
Re-enter Conſtant, 


Ha ! here again ! 

Conſi. Tho? the renewing my viſit may ſeem a little 
irregular, I hope I ſhall obtain your pardon tor it, 
Madam, when you know I only left the room, leſt 
the lady who was here ſhould have been as malicious 
in her remarks, as ſhe is fooliſh in her conduct. 

L. B. He who has diſcretion enough to be ye 
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of . woman's reputation, carries a virtue about him 
at may attone for a great many faults, 

Conf. If it has a title to attone for any, its preten- 

ns muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the crime 1s love. 
© 1 therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven the attempt I 
© bave made upon your heart, ſince my enterprize has 

been a ſecret to all the world but yourſelf. 
L. B. Secrecy indeed, in fins of this kind, is an 
argument of weight to leſſen the puniſhment ; but 
* nothing's a plea, tor a pardon entire, without a fin- 
E cererepentance. | 

* Conſt. If ſincerity in repentance conſiſts in ſor- 
© row for offerding, no cloiſter ever inclos'd ſo true 
a penitent as I ſhould be, But I hope it can't be 
* reckon'd an offence to love, where it is a duty to 
* adore. 

L. B. Tis an offence, a great one, where it would 
rob a woman of all ſhe ought to be ador'd for; her 
virtue. 

Conft . Virtue ! That phantom of honour, which 
men in every age have ſo condemn'd; they have 
thrown it amongſt the woman to ſcrabble for. 

L. B. If it be a thing of ſo very little value, why 
do you ſo eameſtly recommend it to your wives and 
daughters? 

- Confi, We recommend it to our wives, Madam, 
becauſe we wou'd keep em to ourſelves; and to our 
daughters, becauſe we wou'd diſpoſe of *em to others, 

L. B. *Tis then of ſome importance, it ſeems, ſince 
you can't diſpoſe of them without it. 

* Confi. That importance, Madam, lies in the hu- 
, mour of the country, not in the nature of the 
thing. Pray what does your Ladyſhip think of a 
+ powder'd coat for deep mourning ? 

* L. B. I think, Sir, your ſophiltry has all the ef- 
£ teCt that you can reaſonably expect it ſhould have; 
it puzzles, but don't convince. | 

Conf. I'm ſorry for it, 

I. B. Tm ſorry to hear you ſay ſo. 
* Conft, Pray why? 
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I. B. Becauſe if you expected more ſrom ĩt, you 
© have a worſe opinion of my underſtanding than I 
+ defre you ſhould have, . 

Conf. ¶ Aſide.) I comprehend her: ſhe would have 
me {ſet a valve upon her chaſtity, that I might think 
© myſe!f the more oblig'd to her, when ſhe makes me 
a preſent of it.“ {To Hr.] I beg you will believe I 
did but rally, Madam; I know you judge too well 
of right and wrong, to be deceiv'd by arguments 
© like thoſe. And I hope you will have fo favourable 
an opinion of my underſtanding too, to believe the 
thing call'd virtue has worth enough with me, 
to po for an eternal obligamon whereer tis ſacri- 
ficed, - | 
L. B. It is, I think, ſo great a one, as nothing ean 
repay. 

aſe Yes; the making the man you love your 
everlaſting debtor. | 

L. B. When debtors once have borrowed all we 
have to lend, they are very apt to grow ſhy of their 
creditor's company. | | 
Con. That; 8 is only when they are forc'd 
to borrow of uſurers, and not of a generous friend. 
Let us chuſe our creditors,. and we are ſeldom ſo un- 
grateful as toſhun em. I-10 

L. B. What think you of Sir John, Sir ? I was bis 
free choice. 

Cant. 1 think he's married, Madam. 

L. g. Does marriage then exclude men from your 
rule of conſtancy ? 

Conſt. It does. Conſtancy's a brave, free, haughty, 
generous agent, that cannot buckle to the chains of 
wedlock. 

L. B. Have you no exceptions to this general 
rule, as Well as to other ? 

Conf. Yes, I wou'd, after all, be an exception to 
it myſelf, if you were free in power and will to make 
$ me ſo. 5 | | f 

IL. B. Compliments are well plac'd, where tis 
« uvpoſlible to lay hold on em. 

D 2 Con- 
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Cons. I wou'd to Heav'n 'twere poſſible for you 
to lay hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no 
compliment at all, But fince you are already diſ- 
pos'd of, beyond redemption, to one who does not 
know the value of the jewel you have put into 
his hands, I hope you wou'd not think him greatly 
wrong'd, tho“ it ſhou'd ſometimes be look'd on 
by a friend, who knows how to eſteem it as he 
ought. | 

L. B. If looking on't alone wou'd ſerve his turn, 
the wrong perhaps might not be very great, 

* Conft. Why, what if he ſhould wear it now and 
then a day, ſo he gave good ſecurity to bring it 
home again at night? 

L. B. Small ſecurity, I fancy, might ſerve for 
* that. One might venture to take his word. - 

* Confi. Then where's the injnry to the owner? 

L. B. Tis an injury to him, if he think is one. 
For if kappineſs be ſcated in the mind, unhappineſs 
muſt be ſo too. 

* Conft., Here I cloſe with you, Madam, and 
draw my concluſive argument from your own po- 
* fition : If the injury he in the fancy, there needs 
nothing but ſecrecy to prevent the wrong. 

L. B. [ Going. ] A ſurer way to prevent it, is to 
hear no more arguments in its behalf. 

Conft, | following her.) But, Madam —— 

L. B. But, Sir, *tis my turn to be diſcreet now, 
and not ſuffer too long a viſit. 

Cons. [catching her hand.) By Heaven, you ſhall 
not ſtir, till you give me hopes that I ſhall ſee you 
again at ſome more convenient time and place. 

L. B. I give you juſt hopes enough—[ breaking from 
him.) to get looſe from you: and that's all I can afford 
you at this time. [Exit running. 

Conft, Now, by all that's great and good, ſhe's a 
charming woman. In what extaſy of joy ſhe has left 
me! For ſhe gave me hope. Did ſhe not ſay ſhe gave 
me hope ? Hope! Ay ; what hope ?—enough to 
make me let her go=Why that's enough in 1 
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Or, no matter how *twas ſpoke ; hope was the word, 
it came from her, and it was ſaid to me, 


Enter Heartfree.. 


Ha, Heartfree! Thou haſt done me noble ſervice in 
prattling to the young genlewoman without chere: 
come to my. arms, thou venerable bawd, and let me 
ſqueeze thee [embracing him cagerly.] as a new pais of 
ſtays does a fat country girl, when ſhe's carried to 
court to ſtand for a maid of honour, 
Heart. Why, what the devil's all this rapture for? 
Conf?. Rapture! There's ground for rapture, man? 
There's hopes, my Heartfree, hopes, my friend. 
Heartf. font of what? | 


Conti. Why, hopes that my lady and I together, 


(for *us more than one body's work) ſhould make Sir 
John a cuckold, | 
Heartf. Pr'ythee, what did ſhe ſay to thee ? 


Conf. Say! What did ſhe not ſay? ſhe ſaid that 


ſays ſhe—ſhe ſaid—Zoons, I don't know what ſbe 


ſaid : but ſhe look'd as it ſhe ſaid every thing I'd have - 


her; and ſo it thou'le go to the tavern, I'll treat thee 
with any thing that gold can buy; I'll give all my 


filver among the drawers, make a bonfire before - 


the. door; ſwear that the pope's turn'd. proteſtant, 


and that all the politicians in England are. of one 


mind, [Exeunt. . 


SCENE opens; Lord Rake, Sir John, Sc. at a 


table, drinking. . 
All. Huzza! | 
L. X. Come, boys, charge again 80 Confuſion 


to all order. Here 
All. Huzza! 


liberty of conſcience... 


L. R. Come, fing the ſong I: made this morning, 


to this purpoſe, 
Sir F. His wicked, I hope. 
L. K. Don't I tell you that I made it. 


Sir 7. My Lord, I beg your pardon for ſuſpecting 


you of any virtue. Come begin. 


5 SONG 
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* ? SON G by Col. Burr r. 
= | J. 


We're gayly yet, we're gayly yet, 

And we're not very fow, but we're gayly yet. 

Then fit ye a while, and tipple a bit, 

For we's not very fow, but we're gayly yet, 
And we're gayly yet, &c. &c. 


H. 


There was a lad, and they cau'd him Dicky, 

He ga'me a kiſs, and I bit his hippy, 

Then under my apron he ſhew'd me a trick ; 

And. we's not very fow, but we're gayly yer, 
And we're gayly yet, &c. &c. 


III. 


There were three lads and they were clad, 
= There were three lafles and them they had. 
„ Three trees in the orchard are newly ſprung, 
—_— . ' Andwe's a' git geer enough, we're but young. 
And we're gayly yet, &c. &c. 


IV. 


Then up went Alley, Ailey, up went Ailey now; 

Then up with Ailey, quo*Crumma, we's get a. roar- 
ing fow. 

And one was kiſs'd in the barn, another was kiſe'd 
on the green, 

And t' other behind the peaſe · ſtack, till the mow flew 
up to her eyn. 

Then up went Ailey, Ailey, &c. &c. 


V.. 


Now. fye, John Thompſon, run, 
Gin ever ye run in your lite, 


De'el 


The PROVOK'D WIFE. 48 
De'el get ye; but hye, my dear Jack, 


There 8a mon got to bed with your wife. 
Then up went Alley, &c. &c, 


VI. 


Then away John Thompſon ran, 

And e'gad he ran with ſpeed, 

But betore he had run his length 

The falſe loon had done the deed. 
Then up went Alley, &c. &c. 


* L. R, Well, how do you like it, gentlemen ? 

All. O, admirable ! 

Sir 7. I would not give a fig for a ſong that is 
* not full of fin and impudence. | 

L. R. Then my muſe is to your taſte. But drink 
away; the night ſteals upon us; we ſhall want 
time to be lewd in.“ Hey, page! ſally out, firrah, 
and ſee what's doing in the camp ; we'll beat up their 
quarters preſently. 

Page. I'll bring your lordſhip an exact account, 

| [Ex// Page. 

I.. R. Now let the ſpirit of clary go round. 
© Here's to our forlorn hope.“ Courage, knight! vic- 
tory attends you. 

Sir F. And laurels ſhall crown me. Drink away, 
and be damn'd. 

L. R. Again, boys; Yother glaſs, and no mora- 
lity. 

Sir J. [drunk] Ay—no morality—and damn the 
watch, And let the conſtable be married, 

Ali. Huzza! 


Re-enter P age. 


L. R. How are the ſtreets inhabited, ſirrah? 
Page. My lord, it's Sunday- night, they are full of 
drunken citizens. 


L. R. Along then, boys, we ſhall have a feaſt. 
C. B. Along, noble kight, 


Sir. F. 
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Sir J. Ay—along bully; and he that ſays Sir 
John Brute 1s not as drunk and as religious as the 
drunkeneſt citizen of them all— is a lar, and the ſon 
of a whore. | 

C. B. Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and like a 
free-born Engliſhman. 

Sir F. What's that to you, Sir, whether I am an 
Engliſi man or a Frenchman ! 

C. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir? 

dir 7. Zoons, I am angry, Sir—tor it I am a free- 
born Engliſhman, what have you to do, even to talk 
of my privileges ? | 

L. X. Why, pr'ythee knight don't quarrel here; 
leave private animoſities to be decided by day- 
light; let the night be employ'd againſt the public 
enemy. | % 

Sir J. My lord, I reſpect you, becauſe you are a 
man of quality. But I'll make that fellow know 
J am within a hair's breadth as abſolute by my 
privileges, as the king of France 1s by his prero- 

ative. He by his prerogative takes money where it 
. 1s not his due; I by my. privilege refuſe paying it 

where I owe it. Liberty and property, = old Eng- 
land. Huzza! ö 

All, Huzza! [Exit Sir John reeling, all following bim. 


Exp of the Tuixp Acr. 
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SCENE, A Bed-chamber. 
Zuter Lady Brute and Belinda. 


L. Baur. 


URE it's late, Belinda, I begin to be ſleepy. 
Bel. Yes, tis near twelve, Will you go to 
Bed ? 

L. B. To bed, my dear! And by that time I am 
fallen into a ſweet fleep, (or perhaps a ſweet dream, 
which is better and better) Sir John will come home 
roaring drunk, and be overjoy'd he finds me in a con- 
dition to be diſturb'd. | 

Bel. O you need not fear him, he's in for all night. 
The ſervants ſay he's gone to drink with my Lord 
Rake, 

I. B. Nay, tis not very likely, indeed, ſuch 
ſuitable company ſhould part preſently. What hogs 
men turn to, Belinda, when they grow weary of 
women. 

* And what owls they are, whilſt thy are fond 
of em. 

L. B. But that we may forgive well enough, be- 
cauſe they are ſo upon our accounts. But pr'ythee one 
word of poor Conſtant © before we go to bad, if it 
be but to furniſh matter for dreams. I dare ſwear 
he's talking of me now, or thinking of me at leaſt, 

Bel. 85 he ought, I think; for you were 
* pleas'd to make him a good round advance to-day, 
Madam, 

L. B Why, I have e'en plagu'd him enough to 
* ſatisfy any reaſonable woman: he has beſieged me 
* theſe two years to no purpoſe, 

Bel. And if hebelieg'd you to years more * 

s 
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© be well enough paid, ſo he had the plundering of 
vou at laſt. 
L. B. That may be; but I'm afraid the town £ 
© won't be able to hold out much longer: for to con- L 
« feſs the truth to you, Belinda, the garriſon begins , 
to grow mutinous. 
* Bel, Then the ſooner you capitulate, the better. 
L. B. Yet, methinks, I would fain ſtay a little 
© longer to lee you fix'd too, that we might {tart 
together, and ſee who cou'd love longeſt.” What 
think you, if Heartfree ſhould have a month's mind 
to you? # 
Bel. Why I could almoſt be in love with him, for ; 
deſpiſing that fooliſh, affected Lady Fancyful ; but 
I'm afraid he's too cold ever to warm himſelf by 
my fire. f | 
IL. B. Then he deferves to be frozen to death. 
© Wau'd I were a man for your ſake, dear rogue. 
« [Kiſing ber.] Za 
Bel. You'd wiſh yourſelf a woman for your own, 
ox the men are:miſtaken, But if I could make a 
* conqueſt of this ſon of Bacchus, and rival his bot- 
* tle, what ſhow'd I do with him? He has no for- 
© tune, I can't marry him; and ſure you wou'd not 
© have me do I don't know what with him. 
* L. B. Why, if you did, child, *twou'd be but 
© a good friendly part; if 'twere only to keep me 
in countenance, whilſt I play the fool with Con- 
« ſtant. | 
Hel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you that way, 
I may perhaps ſome other, as much to your ſatiſ- 
faction.“ But pray how ſball we contrive to ſee theſe 
blades again quickly ? 
L. B. Wemuſt cen have recourſe to the old way; 
make em an appointment *twixt jeſt and earnett ; 
"twill lock like a frolic, and that you know is a very 
good thing to ſave a woman's bluſhes, | 
Bel. You adviſe well; but where ſhall it be? 
L. B. In Spring Garden. But they ſhan't know 
their women, till they pull off their maſks ; for a ſur- 
| prize 
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prize is the moſt agreeable thing in the world : * and 
I find myſelf in a very good humour, ready to do 
em any good turn I can think on. 

Bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary billet, with- 
out farther delay. 

L. B. Let's go into your chamber then, and whilſt 
you undreſs I'll do it, child. LEæeunt. 


SCENE, Covent-Garden. 
Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, &c. with frvords dratun. 


L. R. Is the dog dead? 

C. B. No, damn him, I heard him wheeze. 

L. X. How the witch his wife howl'd. 

C. B. Ay, ſhe'll alarm the watch preſently. 

L. R. Appear, knight, then; come, you have a 
good cauſe to fight for, there's a man murder'd. 

Sir J. Is there! then let his ghoſt be ſatisfy'd ; 
for I'll ſacrifice a conſtable to it preſently, and burn 
his body upon his-wooden chair. 


Enter a Taylor, with a bundle under his arm. 


C. B. How now! what have we got here? a 
thief ! 

Tay. No, an't pleaſe you, I'm no thief. 

L. R. That we'll ſee preſently. Here; let the ge · 
neral examine him. 

Sir F. Ay, ay, let me examine him, and I'II la 
a hundred pounds I find him guilty in ſpite of his 
teeth for he looks — like og raſcal. Come, 
ſirrab, without equivocation or mental reſervation, 
tell me of what opinion you are, and what calling ; 
for by them ſhall gueſs at your morals, 

Tay. An't pleaſe you, I'm a difſenting journeyman 
woman's taylor. 

Sir J. Then, firrah, you love lying by your re 1- 
gion, and theft by your trade: and ſo, that yolur 

puniſh- 
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puniſhments may be ſuitable to your crimes—T'll have 
you firit gagg'd—and then hanged. 

Tay. Pray, good worthy gentlemen, don't abuſe me : 
indeed I'm an honeſt man, and a good workman, 
tho” I fay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. 

Sir F. No words, ſirrah, but attend your fate. 

L. R. Let me ſee what's in that bundle. 

Tay. An't pleaſe you, it's my lady's ſhort cloak 
and wrapping gown. 

dir J. Mhat lady, you reptile, you? 

Tay. My lady Brute, an't pleaſe your honovr. 

Sir J. My lady Brute! my wite ! the robe of my 
wife - with reverence let me approach it. The dear 
angel is always taking care of me in danger, and has 
ſent me this ſuit of armour to protect me in this day 
of battle; on they go. 

All. O brave knight ! 

L. R. Live, Don Quixote the ſecond. 

Sir J. Sancho, my *ſquire, help me on with my 
armour, | | | 

Tay. O dear gentlemen ! I ſhall be quite undone if 
you take the ſack. ; | 

Sir J. Retire, firrah ! and ſince you. carry off your 
ſkin, go home and be happy. 

Sir. 7. So! howd'ye like my ſhapes now? 

L. R. To a miracle] He looks like a queen of the 
Amazons But to your arms, gentlemen ! The ene- 
ny's upon their march —here's the watch 

Sir J. *Oons ! if it were Alexander the Great, at 
the head of his army, I wou'd drive him into a horſe- 


pond, 


All. Huzza ! O brave knight! 
Euter Watchman. 


Sir 7. See! Herehe comes, with all his Greeks 
about him— follow me, boys. 

Watch. Hey- day]! Who have we got here? - ſtand. 
Sir J. May-hap not. 
Watch. What are you all Coing here in the ſtreets 

at 
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at this time o'night? And and who are you, Madam, 
that ſeems to be at the head of this noble crew? 

Sir J. Sirrah ! I am Bonduca, queen of the Welch- 
men; and with a leek as long as my pedigree, I will 
deſtroy your Roman legions in an inſtant—Britons, 
ſtrike home. [Snatches a wwatchman's aff, firikes at 
the watch, and falls down, his party drove off. 

Watch, So! We have got the queen, however! 
We'll make her pay well for her ranſom Come, 
Madam, will your Majeſty pleaſe to walk betore the 
conttable ? 

Sir 7. The conſtable's a raſcal ! And you are a ſon 
of a whore! 

Watch. A moſt noble reply, truly! If this be 
her royal ſtyle, I'll warrant, her maids of honour prat- 
tle prettily: but we'll teach you ſome of our court- 
dialect before we part with you, princels—Away with 
her to the round-houſe. 

Sir J. Hands off, you ruffians! My honour's 
dearer to me than my life; I hope you won't be 
uncivil. [ Exeunt, 

Watch, Away with her, 


SCENE, A bed chamber. 


Enter Heartfree /olus. 


What the plague ails me ? Love ! No, I thank 
you for that, my heart's rock ſtill Vet 'tis Belinda 
that diſturbs me, that's poſitive - Well, what of all 
that! Muſt 1 love her tor being troubleſome ? at 
that rate I might love all the women I meet, e-gad, 
But hold !—tho* I don't love her for diſturbing me, 
vet ſhe may diſturb me, becauſe I love her, 
Ay, that raay be, faith. I have dreamt of her, that's 
certain Well, ſo I have of my mother; therefore 
what's that to the purpoſe ? Ay, but Belinda runs in 
my mind waking—and fo does many a damn'd thing, 
that I don't care afarthing for—Methinks tho', I would 
fain be talking to her, and yet I have no buſlineſs— 

Vor. II. E Well, 
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Well, am I the firſt man that has had a mind 54 
an impertinent thing? 


Enter Conſtant. 


Conſt. How now, Heartfree * What makes you up 
and drefs'd fo ſoon ! I thought none but lovers quar- 
rell'd with their beds; I expected to have found you 
ſnoring, as I us'd to do. 

Heart. Why, faith, friend, 'tis the care I have of 
2 affairs, that mekes me fo thoughtful ; J have 

een ſtudying all night how to bring your matter 
about with Belinda. 

Conſt, With Belinda! 

Heart. With my lady, I mean : and faith-I have 
mighty hopes on't. Sure you mult be very well ſa- 


tisty'd with her behaviour to you yeſterday ! 


Conft. So well, that nothing but a lover's fears can 
make me doubt of ſucceſs. But what can this ſudden 


change proceed from? 


Heartf. Why, you ſaw her huſband beat her, did 
you not? 

Conft. That's true: a huſband is ſcarce to be borne 
upon any terms, much leſs when he fights with his 
wife. Methinks ſhe ſhou'd e' en have cuckolded him 
upon the ſpot, to ſhew that after the battle ſhe was 
maſter of the field. 

Heartf. A council of war of women wou'd infalli- 
bly have advis'd'her to it. But I confeſs ſo agreeable 
a woman as Belinda deſerves better uſage. | 

Conff, Belinda again 

Heartf. My lady, I mean. What a pox makes me 
blunder ſo to-day ? ¶ Ade. ] A plague of this treache- 
rous tongue. 

Cenſt. Pr'ythee, look upon me ſeriouſly, Heartfree. 
— Now anſwer me directly: is it my lady, or Belinda, 
employs your careful thoughts thus? 

Has tf. My lady, or Belinda! 
Confi. In love, by this light; in love. 
Hearf, 
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Heartf. In love! os | 

Conft. Nay, ne'er deny it; for thou'lt do it ſoawk- 
wardly, *twill but make the jeſt fit heavier about thee. 
My dear friend, I give you much joy. 

Heartf. Why, pr ythee, you won't perſuade me to 
it, will you? 

Conft. That ſhe's miſtreſs of your tongue, that's 


plain; and I know you are ſo honeſt a fellow, your 


tongue and heart always go together. But how but 
how the devil! Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha, — | 

Heartf.. Hey-day ! why ſure you don't believe it 
in earneſt ! ; 

Cut. Yes, I do, becauſe I fee you deny it in jeſt. 

Heartf. Nay, but look you, Ned—a—deny in jeſt 
—a—gadzooks, you know I fay—a—when a man 
denies a thing in jeſt- a 

Conſt. Pha, ha, ba, ha, ha. 

Heart. Nay, then we ſhall have it: what, becauſe 
a man ſtumbles at a word Did you never make a 
blunder? _ 

Conſt. Ves; for I am in love, Town it. | 

Heartf. Then ſo am I—Now laugh, till thy ſoul's 
2 with mirth. ¶ Embracing him. ] But, dear Con- 

ant, don't tell the town on't. 

Conſt. Nay then, twere almoſt pity to laugh at thee, 
after ſo honeſt a confeſſion. * But tell us a little, 
+ Jack, by what new invented arms has this mighty 
© ſtroke been given ? | 
© Heertf. Ken by that unaccountable weapon call'd: 
© Je-ne-ſcai-quoy : for every thing that can come 
© within, the verge of beauty, I have ſeen it with. 
© indifference, | 
_ © Conft. So, in few words then; the Je-ne-ſcai-quoy 
has been too hard for the quilted petticoat. 

© Heartf, I'gad, I think the Je-ne-ſcai-quoy is in 
© the quilted petticoat ; at leaſt *tis certain I never 
© think on't without—a—a Je-ne-ſcai-quoy. in every 
part about me. | 


E 2 & Conſe. 
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Count. Well, but have all your remedies loſt their 
virtue? Have you turn d her inſide out yet? 

Heart. I dare not ſo much as think ont. 

* Confl. But don't the two years fatigue I have had, 
* diſcourage you ? 

* Heartf, Yes: I dread what I foreſee ; yet can- 
not quit the enterprize : like ſome ſoldiers, whoſe 
courage dwells more in their honour than their 
© nature, on they go, tho* the body trembles at 
* what the ſoul makes it undertake, 

> (Cen. Nay, if you expect your miſtreſs will uſe 
s vou, as your profanations againſt her ſex deſerve, 
« you tremble juſtly, But how do you intend to pro- 
« ceed, friend? 
* Heartf. Thou know'ſt I am but a novice; be 
friendly and adviſe me. 
Conf. Why, look you then; I'd have you—ſere- 
* nade and a—yrite a ſong—Go to church; look 
© like a fool—be very officious : ogle, write, and lead 
out: and who knows, but in a year or twc's time, 
* you may be—calPd a troubleſome puppy, and ſent 
about your buſineſs, | 
* Heartf. That's hard. | 
Con. Yet thus it oft falls out with lovers, Sir. 
: Heartf. Pox on me, for making one of the num- 
er. 
* Confl. Have a care! ſay no ſaucy things; twill 
* but augment. your crime ; and it your miſtreſs 
* hears on't, increaſe your puniſhment. - 
* Heartf. Pr'ythee ſay ſomething then, to encou- 
rage me; you know I help'd you in your diſtreſs. | 
Conf. Why then, to encourage you to perſeve- 
© rance, that you my be thoroughly ill us'd for your 
offences; I'll put you in mind, that even the coyeſt 
. © ladies of 'em all, are made up of defires, as well as 
* we; and tho” they do hold out a long time, they will 
* capitulate at laſt; for that d engineer, 
4 nature, does make ſuch havock in the town, they 
. 


muſt ſurrender at long run, or periſh in their own 
flames, | 


= 6 =_ Tru 9 ES —_ „ Wan Ya —_—= — = 
+ _ . —_— | PDT IE. ! ——— * = 
RF” TTY _ Sd \ l 1 *& FF PITT 
ho b D 
** 


_ Maa a —_—_ blind == to meme 
| * . „ 8 
r AO G l pl waz y T1 = - 9 * 
. = = = 9 — 1 = E (i \ - F 
= —W —Y RT =— WO = * W * CIOS "— \ \ PR p - l > 
, N = — : Wm 3 RR” 
i \ _ = ' 
* 4 * os — REIN — — 2 — k 
x > - N S 8 
— - — — 


4 
1 
4 
; 
| 
[ 
: 
| 
bi 
! 
| 


12 r 8 
— 1 


Enter 


The PROVOE'D WIFE. 5:33 


Enter Footman. 


Foot. Sir, there's a porter without, with a letter ;;: 
he defires to give into your own hands. 
' Con. Call him in. 


Euter Porter. 


Con. What, Joe! Is it thee ? 

Port. An't pleaſe you, Sir, I was order'd to deliver 
this into your own-hands, by two well-ſhap'd ladies, 
at the New-Exchange.. I was at your honour's lodg- 
ings, and your ſervants ſent me hither. 

Conſt. Tis well, are you to carry any anſwer ? 

Port. No, my noble maſter. They gave me my 
orders, and. whip,. they were gone, like a. maiden- 
head at fifteen. 


Conſt, Very well; there; [Gives him money.. 
Port. God bleſs your honour. [Exit Porter. 
Conſt, Now let's fee what honeſt, truſty Joe has: 
brought us. [ Reads. 


If you and your play-fellow can ſpare time from: 
your buſineſs and dewvotions : don't fail to be at Spring- 
Garden about eight in the evening. You'll find no-- 
thing there but <vomen, ſo yon need bring no otber- arms 
than what you uſually carry abcut you. 

So, play-tellow : here's ſomething to ſtay your ſto- 
mach, till your miſtreſs's diſh is ready for you. 

Heartf. Some of our old batter'd acquaintance... I 
won't go, not I. 

Conf. Nay, that you can't avoid; there's honour- 
in the caſe ; 'tis a challenge, and I want a ſecond, 

Heartf.. I doubt I ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one to 
you; for I'm ſo diſhearten'd by this wound Belinda: 
has given me, I don't think I ſhall have courage: 
enough to draw my ſword. 

Conf, O, if that be all, come along; I'll warrant: 
you'll find ſword enouglr for ſuch enemies as we have 
to deal wichal.. [ Exeunts. 

E. 3, SCENE.. 
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S C E N E, A Street, 


Enter Conſtable and Watchmen, vith Sir John. 


Conſt, Come, forſooth, come along, if you pleaſe ! 
I once in compaſſion thought to have ſeen you ſafe 
home this morning: but you have been ſo rampant 
and abufive all night, I ſhall ſee what the juſtice of 
peace will ſay to you. - 

Sir F. And you ſhall ſee what I'll ſay to the juſtice 
of peace, Sirrah. [Watchman nocks at the door. 


Enter Servant. 


Conft, Is Mr. Juſtice at home? 

Serv, Yes. 

Conft. Pray acquaint his worſhip we have got au 
unruly woman here, and defire to' know what he'll 
pleaſe to have done with her. 

Serv. I'll acquaint my maſter, [Exit Serv. 

Sir J. Hark you, Conſtable, what cuckoldy juſtice 
is this ? | 

Conſt. One that knows how to deal with ſuch romps 
as you are, I'Il warrant you. 


Enter Juſtice, 


Juli. Well, Mr. Conſtable, what is the matter 
there ? 

Conſt. An't pleaſe your worſhip, this here comical 
fort of a genttewoman has committed great outrages 
to-night. She has been frolicking with my Lord 
Rake and his gang; they attacked the watch, and I 
hear there has been a man kill'd: I believe 'tis they 
have done it. i | 

Sir J. Sir, there may have been murder, for ought 
T know ; and 'tis a great mercy there has not been a 
rape too—that fellow wou'd have raviſhed me. 

2d. Watch, Raviſh! raviſb! O lud! O lud! O lud! 
raviſh her! Why, pleaſe your worſhip, I heard Mr. 
Conſtable ſay he believed ſhe was little better than a 


maphrodite, 4 7 1 
uljls 
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Fuft. Why truly, ſhe does ſeem a little maſculine 

about the mouth, | 
24. Watch. Yes, and about the hands too, an't 
pleaſe your worſhip, I did but offer, in mere civility, 
to help her up the ſteps into our apartment, and 
with her gripen fiſt thus. 

r John Fnocks him docun. 

Sir J. Ay, Juſt ſo, Sir, I fell'd him to the ground, 

like an ox. 


2 Out upon this boi ſterous woman ! out upon 


Sir 7. Mr. Fuſtice, he would have been uncivil : it 
was in defence of my honour, and I demand ſatiſ- 
faction. 

2d. Watch, I hope your worſhip will ſatisfy her 
honour in Bridewell ; that fiſt of hers will make an 
admirable hemp- beater. 

Sir F. Sir, J hope you will protect me againſt that 
libidinous raſcal. I am a woman of quality and vir- 
tue too, for all T am in an undreſs this morning. 

Juſt. Why, ſhe really has the air of a ſort of a 
woman, a little fomethingiſh out of the common, 
Madam, if you expect I ſhould be favourable to you, 
I defire I may know who you are. 

Sir F. Sir, Fam any body, at your ſervice. 

Fuſt. Lady, I deſire to know your name. 

Sir J. Sir, my name's Mary. 

Faft. Ay, but your ſurname, Madam. 

Sir F. Sir, my ſurname's the very ſame with my 
huſband's. 

Fuft. A ſtrange woman this! Who is your huſband, 

ray ? | 
n Sir J. Sir John 

FJuſt. Sir John who? 

Sir J. Sir John Brute. 

Jul. Is it poſſible, Madam, you can be my Lady 
Brute? 

Sir F. That happy woman, Sir, am I; only a little 
in my merriment to- night. 


Fut. I am concern'd for Sir John, 


Sir Fo 
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Sir J. Truly, ſo am I. 

uſt. I have heard he's an honeſt gentleman, 

Sir J. Ag ever drank. | 

Jul. Good lack! Indeed, lady, I'm ſorry he has 
ſuch a wife. ; | 

Sir J. I am ſorry he has any wife at all. 

Fu/t. And. ſo perhaps may he I doubt you have 
not given him a very ood taſte of matrimony. . 

Sir 7. Taſte, Sir! Sir, I have ſcorn'd to ſtint him 
to a taſte, I have given him a full meal of it. 

Fuft. Indeed, I believe ſo! But pray, fair lady, 
may he have given you any occaſion for this extraor- 
dinary conduct Does he not uſe you well ? 

Sir J. A little upon the rough ſometimes... 

Faſt, Ay, any man may be out of humour now and 

then. 
Sir J. Sir, T love peace and quiet, and when a 
woman don't find that at- home, ſhe's apt ſometimes 
to comfort. herſelf with a few innocent diverſions 
abroad. | | 

Zuft.. I doubt he uſes you but too well. Pray how 
does he as to that weighty thing, money? Does he 
allow you what is proper of that? 

Sir F. Sir, I have generally enough to pay the 
reckoning, if this ſon. of a whore of a drawer wou'd 
but bring his bill, 

Juſt. A ſtrange woman this Does he ſpend a rea- 
ſonable portion of his time at home, to the comfort 
of his wife and children? 

Sir J. He never gave his wife cauſe to repine at 
his being abroad in his life. * 

Juſt. Pray, Madam, how. may he be in the grand 
matrimonial point. — ls he true to your bed? 

Sir 7. Chaſte! Oons ! This fellow. aſks ſo many 
impertinent queſtions! E'gad I; believe. it is the Juf- 
tice's wife, in the Juſtice's cloaths. 

Tuft. Tis great pity he ſhou'd have been thus diſ- 
pos'd of. Pray, Madam, (and then I've done) what 
may be your ladyſhip's common method of life? If I 


way pretume ſo far. 
| Sir 
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Sir 7. Why, Sir, much that of a woman of qua- 

lity. | 
755. Pray how may you generally paſs your time, 
Madam? Your morning, for example. 

Sir J. Sir, like a woman of quality, ——I wake 
about two o'clock in the afternoon—I ſtretch—and 
make a fign for my chocolate When I have drank 
three cups flide down again upon my back, with 
my arms over my head, while my two maids put on 
my ſtockings—Then hanging upon their ſhoulders, 
I am trail'd to my great chair, where 1 fit—and yawn 
—for my breakfaft—IF it don't come preſently, I lie 
down upon my couch to ſay my prayers, while my 
maid reads me the play-bills, 

Ju. Very well, Madam. 

Sir 7. When the tea is brought in, I drink twelve 
regular diſhes, with eight flices of bread and butter 
And half an hour after, I ſend to the cook, to know if 
the dinner is almoſt ready. 

Fuft. So, Madam 

Sir 7. By that time my head is half dreſt, I hear my 
huſband ſwearing himſelf into a ſtate of perdition, 
that the meat's all cold upon the table; to amend 
which, I come down in an hour more, -and have it 
ſent back to the kitchen, to be all dreſt over again. 

Jui. Poor man | | 
Sir J. When I have din'd, and my idle ſervants 
are preſumptuouſly ſet down at their eaſe, to do ſo 
too, I call tor my coach, to go viſit fifty dear friends, 
of whom I hope I never ſhall find one at home, while 
I ſhall live. 

Ju. So! there's the morning and afternoon pretty 
well diſpos'd of ——Pray how, Madam, how do you 
paſs your evenings ? E 8 

Sir 7. Like a woman of ſpirit, Sir; a great ſpirit, 
Give me a box and dice—Seven's the main, Oons ! 
Sir, I ſet you a hundred pound! Why, do you think 
women are married now a-days, to fit at home and 
mend napking ! Oh, the lord help your head ! 

LY Ju. 
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Jul. Mercy upon us, Mr, Conſtable ! what will 


this age come to? - 

Con/?. What will it come to, indeed, if ſuch women 
as theſe are not ſet in the ſtocks ! 

Sir . Sir, I have a little urgent buſineſs calls upon 
me; and therefore I deſire the favour of you to bring 
matters to a concluſion, 

Fu. Madam, if I were ſure that buſineſs were not 
to commit more diſorders, I would releaſe you, 

Sir 7. dy my virtue. 

uſt; Then, Mr. Conſtable, you may diſcharge 
her. 
Sir 7. Sir, your very humble ſervant, If you 
pleaſe to accept of a bottle 

Ju. I thank you kindly, Madam; but I never 
drink in a morning. Good-by-t'ye, Madam, good- 
by-t'ye. | 

Sir J. Good-by-t'ye, good Sir. Exit Juſtice, 
So—now, Mr, Conſtable. ſhall you and I go pick up 
a whore together? 3 

Cagi. No, thank you, Madam; my wife's enough 
to ſatisfy any reaſonable man. | 

Sir J. [AA.] He, he, he; be, he=-the fool is 
married then, Well, you. won't go! : 

Con. Not I, truly. | 

Sir 7. Then III 7 by myſelf; and you and your 
wife may go to the devil. 0 it Sir . 

Conſtable gazing after her. Why, God- a- mercy lady. 

4 [Extunt, 


SCENE, Soring-Garden. 


Conſtant and Heartfree crof the tage. As they go of, 
enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle maftd, and 
dogging *em, | | 
Conf?. So; I think we are about the time appointed. 

Let us walk up this way. [ Exeunt. 
L. F. Good: thus far I have dogg'd em without 

being diſcover d. *Tis infallibly ſome intrigue: that 


brings them to Spring-Garden, How my poor heart is 
torn 
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torn and wrack'd with fear and jealouſy! Yet let it 
be any thing but that flirt Belinda, and Vu try to bear 
it. But if it proves her, all that's woman in me ſhall 


be employ d to deſtroy her. 
[ Ex. after Conſtant and Heartfree. 


Re-enter Conſtant and Heartfree, Lady Fancyful and 
Mademoiſelle, All following at à diftance. 


Conft. I fee no females yet, that have any thing to 
ſay to us. I'm afraid we are banter'd. 

"Heartf: I wiſh we. were; for I'm in no humour to 
make either them or my ſelf merry. 

Conſt, Nay, I'm ſure you'll make them merry 
enough, * 1 [ tell e why you are dull. But pr'y- 
* thee, "why fo heavy and ſad before you begin to be 

* ill-us'd? 

© Heartf. For the ſame reaſon, pethaps, that you 
© are ſo briſk and woll /pleas'd ; becauſe both pains 
© and pleaſures are generally more conſiderable in 


* proſpect, than when they come to pals, 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, maſt d, and Poor ly 
drgſi d. 


Confl, How now ! who are theſe ? Not our game, I 


hope. 

Heart, If they are, we are e' en well enough ſerv'd, 
to come a hunting here, when we had fo much better 
game in chaſe elſewhere. 

L. F. ¶ To Mademoiſelle. ]'80, thoſe are their ladies, 
without doubt. But I'm afraid that Dolly ſtuff is not 
worne for want of better cloaths. They are the very 
ſhape and ſize of Belinda and her aunt. 

Madem. So dey be inteed, Matam. 

L. F. We'll ſlip into this cloſe arbour, where we 


may hear all they fay. 
[ Exeunt Lady Fancy ful and Mademoiſelle. 


L. B. What, are you afraid of us, gentlemen ? 
Heartf. Why, truly, I think we may, if appear- 


ance don't lie. 
Bel, 
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Bel. Do you always find women what they appear 
to be, Sir? 

Heartf. No, forſooth ; but I ſeldom find *em bet- 
ter than they appear to be. co 

Bel. Then the outſide's beſt, you think? 

Hearf. Tis the honeſteſt, | | 
Confi, Have a care, Heartfree ; you are relapſing 
again, x 

5 B. Why, does the gentleman uſe. to rail at 
women ? | 

Conf?. He has done formerly. 

Bel. ] ſuppoſe he had very good call fort. They 
— not uſe you ſo well, as you thought you deſerv'd, 

ir? 

L. B. They made themſelves merry, at your ex- 

nce, Sir? i 

Bel. Laugh'd when you ſigh'd ? 

L. B. Slept while you were waking ? 

Bel. Had your porter beat ? | | | 

L. B. And threw your billet-doux in the fire ? 

1 — Hey-day, I ſhall do more than rail, pre- 
ently. | 

Bel. Why you won't beat us, will you ? 

Heart. I don't know but I may. 

Confl. What the devil's coming hear? Sir John 

---and drunk, i'faith. 


Enter Sir John. 
Sir 7. What a pox——here's Conſtant, Heartfree 


—and two whores e'gad---O, you covetous rogues ! 
---What have you never a ſpare punk for your friend? 
---But Pl ſhare with you. 

Hearif. Why what the plague have you been doing, 
Knight? 


[He ſeizes both the women. 
Sir F. Why, I have been beating the watch, and 
ſcandalizing the women of quality. 
Heartf. A very good account; truly. 
Sir J. And what do you think I'll do next? 
Conſt. Nay, that no man can gueſs, 


Sir 7, 


Ts im 
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Sir J. Why, if you'll let me ſup with you, I'll 
treat both your ſtrumpets. 

L. B. [ Aide.) O lord ! we're undone. TY 

Heartf. No, we can't ſup together, becauſe we have 
ſome affairs elſewhere. But if you'll accept of theſe 
two ladies, we'll be ſo complaiſant to you, to reſign 
our right in em. 

* Bel. [ Afide.)] Lord, what ſhall we do? 

Sir 7. Let me ſee, their cloaths are ſuch damn'd 
cloaths, they won't pawn for the reckoning. 

Heartf. Sir John, your ſervant, Raptures attend 
you. | 
Conft. Adieu, ladies, make much of the gentleman. 

L. B. Why ſure you won't leave us in the hands 
of a drunken fellow to abuſe us. 

Sir F. Who do you call a drunken fellow, you 
ſlut you ? I'm a man of quality; the king has made 
me a knight, | 

Marty. Aye, aye, you are in good hands; adieu, 
adieu. [ Heartf. runs . 

L. B. The devil's hands! Let me go, or Þll--- 
For Heaven's ſake protect us. ! 

[She breaks from him, runs to Conſtant, twitching off 

ber maſh, and clapping it on again. 

Sir J. I'll devil you, you jade you. I'll demoliſh 
your ugly face. . 

[Re-enter Heartfree, Belinda runs to him, and ſhews 

her face. 

Heartf. Hold, thou mighty man! Look ye, Sir, 
we did but jeſt with you. Theſe are ladies of our 
acquaintance that we had a mind to frighten a little, 
but now you mult leave us. 

Sir J. Oons, I won't leave you, not J. | 

Heartf. Nay but you muſt though ; and therefore 
make no words on't. 

Sir J. Then you are a couple of damn'd uncivil 
fellows. And I hope your punks will give you ſauce 


to your mutton, [Exit Sir John. 
B. Oh, I ſhall never come to myſelf again, I'm 
fo frighten'd l 
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-+ Conft. Tis a narrow ſcape, indeed. TY 
Bel. Women muſt have trolicks, you ſee, whatever 
they coſt 'em. 
Heartf This might have prov'd a dear one tho” 
L. B. You are the more oblig'd to us for the riſk 
we run upon your accounts. | 
Conf?. And I hope you'll acknowledge ſomething 


due to our knight-errantry, ladies. This is the ſe- 


cond time we have deliver'd you. 

L. B. Tis true; and fince we ſee fate has deſign'd 
you for our guardians, twill make us the more wil- 
ling to truſt ourſelves in your hands. But you muſt 
not have the worſe opinion of us for our innocent fro- 
lick. 

Heartf. Ladies, you may command our opinions in 
every thing that 1s to your advantage. 

Hel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of opinion, 
that women are ſometimes better than they appear 
to be. [ Lady Brute and Conſtant alk apart. 

Heartf. Madam, you have made a convert of me 


In every thing. I'm grown a fool. I cou'd be fond 


of a woman. 

Bel. I thank you, Sir, in the name of the whole ſex. 

Heartf. Which ſex nothing but yourſelf could ever 
have atton'd for. 

Bel. Now has my vanity a deviliſh itch to know 
in what my merit conſiſts. 

-  Heartf. In your humility, Madam, that keeps you 
ignorant it conſiſts at all. 

Bel. One other compliment, with that ſerious face, 
and J hate you for ever after. 

Heartf. Some women love to be abus'd: is that it 
you woy'd be at ? 

Bel. No, not that neither; But I'd have men talk 
plainly what's fit for women to hear, without putting 
em either to a real or an affected bluſh. * 

Heartf. Why then, in as plain terms as I can find 
to expreſs myſelf, I could love you even to matrimony 
itſelf almoſt, T'pad. 

Bel. Juſt as Sir John did her ladyſhip there What 
think you? Don't you believe one month's time 

4 might 
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might bring you down to the ſame indifference, only 
« clad ina little better manners, perhaps ? Well, you 
men are unaccountable things, mad till you have your 
miſtreſſes, and then ſtark mad till you are rid of em 
again. Tell me honeſtly, is not your patience put to 
a much ſeverer trial after poſſeſſion than before ? 

* Heartf. With a great many, I muſt confeſs it is, to 
our eternal ſcandal; but I' dear creature, do but 
t me. 

"Bel. That's the ſureſt way, indeed, to know, but not 
the ſafeſt. [To Lady Brute.] Madam, are not you for 
taking a turn in the great walk ? It's almoſt dark, 
nobody will know us. 

L. B. Really I find myſelf ſomething idle, Belinda : 
befides I doat upon this little odd private corner. But 
don't let my lazy fancy confine you. [ Conſt. Afde. ] 
90, ſhe wou'd be left alone with me; that's well. 

Bel. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you 
again. [To Heartf.] Come, Sir, ſhall we go pry into 

e ſecrets of the garden? Who knows what diſco- 
veries we may make | ** 

Heartf. Madam, I am at your ſervice. 

Conſt, [To Heart, afide.}) Don't make too much 
haſte back; for, d'ye bear I may be buſy, | 

Heartf. Enough. [ Exeunt Belinda and Heartfree. 

L. B. Sure you think me ſcandalouſly free, Mr. Con- 
ſtant, I'm afraid I ſhall loſe your good opinion of me. 

Confi, My good opinion, Madam, is like your-cru- 
elty, never to be remov'd, 

L. B. Indeed I doubt you much: why, ſuppoſe 
you had a wife, and ſhe ſhould entertain a gallant ? 

Conft. It I gave her juſt cauſe, how ſhould I juſtly 
condemn her? 

L. B. Ah; but you differ widely about juſt cauſes, 
Conf. But blows can bear no di pure, | 
L. 3. Norill-manners-much, truly. 

Conſt, Then no woman upon earth has ſo juſt a 
cauſe as you have. a 

L. B. But can a huſband's faults releaſe my duty ? 

* Confl: In equity, without doubt. And where laws 
diſpenſe with equity, * ſhould * | 
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L. B. Pray let us leave this diſpute ; for you men 
* have as much witchcraft in your arguments, as 
£ women have in their eyes. | 

* Conſt. But whilſt you attack me with your charms, 
© *tis but reaſonable I aſſault you with mine. | 

L. B. The caſe it not the fame, What miſchief we 
do we can't help, and therefore are to be forgiven. 

Conſt. Beauty ſoon obtains pardon for the pain 
© that it gives, when it applies the balm of compaſſion 
* to the Wound: but a fine face and a hard heart is 
© almoſt as bad as an ugly face and a ſoft one; both 
0 = troubleſome to many a poor gentleman. 

L. B. Yes, and to many a poor gentlewoman too, 
© can aſſure you. But pray, which of em is it that 
« moſt alllifts you? | 

* Conft. Your glaſs and conſcience will inform you, 
Madam. Rut — Heaven's ſake (for now I muſt be 
ſerious) if pity, or if gratitude can move you, {[ Tet- 
ing ber hand,} if conitancy and truth have power to 
tempt you: if love, if adoration can affect you, give 
me at leaſt ſome hopes, that time may do, what you 
perhaps mean never to perform; 'twill eaſe my ſuf- 
terings, tho' not quench my flame. 

L. B. Your ſufferings eas'd, your flame wou'd ſoon 
abate : and that I would preſerve, not quench it, Sir. 
Con. Would you preſerve it, nouriſh it with fa- 
vours; for that's the food it naturally requires. 

L. RB. Yet on that natural food, twould ſurfeit 
ſoon, ſhou'd I reſolve to grant all you would aſk. 

Confl. And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive me 
therefore, ſince my hunger rages, if I at laſt grow 
wild, and in my frenzy force at leaſt this from you. 
[Ming her hand.] Or if you'd have my flame ſoar 
higher ftill, then grant me this, and this, and thou- 
ſands more; [ Kiſſing firft her hand and then her neck. 
[4/de.} for now's the tune ſhe melts into compaſſion. 
L.. B. O heavens! Let me go. 

Conſt. Ay, go, ay: where ſhall we go, my eharm- 
ing angel into this private arbour——Nay, let's 
loſe no time moments are precious : 4 

ü B. 
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L. B. And lovers wild. Pray let us ſtop here; at 
leaſt for this time. 

Conft, * Tis impoſſible; be that has power over you, 
can have none over himſelf. 

LA. he is forcing her into the arbour, Lady Faneyful and 
Mademoiſelle bo/t out upon them, and run over age. 
L. B. Ah! I'm loſt. 

L. F. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 

Madem. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 

Conf. Death and furies, who are theſe? a 

L. B. O heavens! I'm out of my wits; if they 
know me, I am ruin'd. 

Con. Don't be frighten'd : ten thouſand to one 
they are ſtrangers to you. 

L. B. Whatever they are, I won't ſtay Nen mo- 
ment longe 

Con/t, Whither will you go ! 

L. B. Home, as if the devil were in me. Lord, 
where's this Belinda now ? 

Enter Belinda and Heartfree, 

O! 'tis well you are come; I'm fo frighten'd, * my 
* hair ſtands an end.” Let's begone, for Heaven's fake. 

Bel. Lord, what's the matter ? 

L. F. The devil's the matter; here's a couple of 
women have done the moſt impertinent thing. Away, 
away, away, away, away, [ Exeunt running. 


Exp of the Foveru Acr. 


Ar. Ho. 


SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 
L. FANnCYFUL. 
ELL, Mademoiſelle ; did you dodge vhe filthy 
things P 
E * O que ouy, Madame. 
L. F. And where are they ? 
Madem. Au logis. | | 
LY L. F. What, men and all 2 ; . ; 
F 3 Madem. 
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| Madem. Tous enſemble. x 

L. F. O confidence! What, carry their fellows ts 
their own houſe ! | 

Madem, C'eſt que le mari n'y eſt pas. 

L. F. No, ſo I believe, truly. But he ſhall be 
there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. Well, 
tis a prodigious thing, to ſee when men and women 

et together, how they fortify one another in their 
impudence. But if that drunken fool, her huſband, 
be to be found in e'er a tavern in town, I'll ſend him 
among'ſt em; I'll ſpoil their ſport. 

Madem. En verite, Madame, ce ſeroit domage. 

L. F. Tis in vain * it, Mademoiſelle; there - 
fore never go about it. For I am the ſteadieſt creature 
in the world hen 1 have determin'd to do miſ- 
chief. So come along. L Zæeunt. 


SCENE, Sir John Brute's Honſc 


Enter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and 
Lovewell, 


L. B. But are you ſure you don't miſtake, Lovewel ? 

Lov, Madam, I ſaw em all go into the tavern toge- 
ther, and my maſter ſo drunk he cou'd ſcarce ſtand, 

L. B. Then, gentlemen, I believe we may venture 
to let you ſtay, and play at cards with us an hour or 
two: for they'll ſcarce part till morning. 

Bel. I think, tis pity they ſhould ever part. 

Conft, The company that's here, Madam. 

L. 3. Then, Sir, the company that's here muſt 
remember to part itſelf in time. ; 

Conſt. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your fu- 
ture favours, by an indiſereet uſage of this. The mo- 
ment you give us the fignal, we ſhan't fail to make 
our retreat, 

L. B. Upon thoſe conditions then let us fit down 
to cards. 

0 Enter Lovewell. 

Lov. O lord, Madam! here's my Maſter juſt ſtag- 
gering in upon you; he has been quarrelſome yon- 
der, and they have kick'd him out of the company. 
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L. B. Into the cloſet, gentlemen, for Heaven's 
ſake ; I'll wheedle him to-bed, if poſſible, | 
[ Conſt. and Heartf. run into the cloſet, 

Enter Sir John, a/l dirt and bloody. 

L. B. Ah Ah he's all over blood, 

Sir F. What the plague does the woman ſquall 
for? Did you never ſee a man in pickle before? 

L. B. Lord, where have you been ? 

Sir J. I have been at——cuffs, 

L. B. I fear that is not all. I hope you are not 

Sir F. Sound as a roach, wife. [wounded, 

L. B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. 

Sir J. You know—T think you lie. 

L. B. You do me wrong to think ſo. For Heav- 
en's my witneſs, I had rather ſee my own blood trickle 
down, than yours, : 

Sir F. Then will I be ſacrific'd. 

L. B. Tis a hard fate I ſhou'd not be believ'd. 

Sir 7. Tis a damn'd atheiſtical age, wife. 

L. B. I am ſure I have given you a thouſand tender 
proofs how great my care is of you. But, ſpite of all 

our cruel thoughts, Þ11ſtill perſiſt, and at this moment, 
if I can, perſuade you to lie down and ſleep a little. 
Sir 7. Why--do you think Iam drunk--you ſlut, you? 

L. B. Heaven forbid I ſhou'd : but Pm afraid you 
are feveriſh. Pray let me feel your pulſe, 

Sir J. Stand off, and be damn'd. 

L. B. Why, I fee your diſtemper in your very eyes. 
You are all on fire. Pray, go to bed; let me intreat you. 

Sir 7. Come, kiſs me, then. 

L. B. [Ming bim. ] There: now go. [ 4fide.] He 
ſtinks like poiſon. 

Sir 7.1 fee it goes damnably againſt your ſtomach, 
And therefore—kiſs me again, 

L. B. Nay, now you fool me. 

Sir J. Do't, I ſay. 

L. 3. [ Afide.] Ah, lord have mercy upon me, 
Well; there: now will you go? 

Sir J. Now, wife, ou ſhall ſee my gratitude. You 
gave me two kiſſes— Il give you tO hundred. 

. [Ares and — = 
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L. B. O lord! pray, Sir John be quiet. Heavens, 
what a pickle am I in 

Bel. [ Afide.] If I were in her pickle, I'd call my 
© gallant out of the cloſet, and he ſhou'd cudgel him 
6 — : 

Sir J. So, now you being as dirty and as naſty as 
myſelf, we may go pig together. But firſt I muſt have 
a cup of your cold tea, wife. [Going to the cloſet. 

L. B. O I'm ruin'd ! There's none there, my dear. 

Sir J. I'll warrant you, I'll find fome, my dear. 

L. B. You can't open the door, the lock's ſpoil'd ; 
J have been turning and turning the key this half hour 
to no purpoſe. .. P11 ſend for the ſmith to-morrow. 
Sir J. There's ne'er a ſmith in Europe can open a 
door with more expedition than I can do- As for ex- 
ample ·Pou. [ He burfts open the door auith his foot. )--= 
How now ! What the devil have we got here ?---Con- 
ſtant,---Heartfree, ---and two whores again, e'gad--- 
This is the worſt cold tea---that ever I met with in 
my life | | 
| Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 

L. B. Aide. ] O lord, what will become of us? 

Sir J. Gentlemen I am your very humble ſervant 
---I give you many thanks -I ſee you take care of my 
family -I ſhall do all I can to return the obligation. 

Conſt. Sir, how oddly ſoever this bufineſs may ap- 
pear to you, you'd have no cauſe to be uneaſy, if you 
knew the truth of all things? Your lady is the moſt 
virtuous woman in the world, and nothing has paſt, 
but an innocent frolick. | 

Heartf. Nothing elſe, upon my honour, Sir. 

Sir 7. You are both very civil gentlemen---And 
my wite, there, is a very civil gentlewoman ; there- 
fore I don't doubt but many civil things have paſt 
between you. Your very humble ſervant, | 

L. B. [Aide to Conſt.] Pray begone: he's fo 
drunk he can't hurt us to-night, and to-morrow 
morning you ſpall hear from us. 

, Conft.Fll obey you, Madam. Sir, when you are cool, 
you'll underſtand reaſon better. So then I ſhall take the 
| pains 
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pou to inform you, If not---I wear a ſword, Sir, and 
o good-by-t'ye, Come along, Heartfree. [ Exeunt. 

Sir 7. Wear a ſword, Sir---And what of all that, 
Sir? He comes to my houſe; eats my meat; hes with 
my wife; diſhonours my family; gets a baſtard to 
inherit my eftate---And when I aſk a civil account of 
all this---Sir, ſays he, I wear a ſword.---Wear a 
ſward, Sir? Yes, Sir, ſays he, I wear a ſward.---It 
may be a good anſwer at croſs purpoſes ; but tis 8 
damn'd one © a man in my whimſical circumſtances 
— Sir, ſays he, I wear a ſrord [Te Lady Brute. 
And what do you wear now? Ha! tell me, [S:ttir 
down in a great chair.} What you are modeſt, and 
can't---Why then I'll tell you, you flut you, You 
wear---an impudent lewd face--- ; he deſiguing 
heart and a tail and a * 72 

; e falls faft a noring. 
N L. B. So, thanks to I 7 ies, he's *4 — — 

ours, ” 

Bel, Tis well he is fo, that we may have time to 
lay our ſtory handſomely ; for we muſt lie like the 
devil, to bring ourſelves off. 

L. B. What ſhall we ſay, Belinda? 

Bel. [ mufing.}---I'll tell you: it muſt all light upon 
Heartfree and I. We'll ſay he has courted me ſome time, 
but for reaſons unknown to us, has ever been very 
earneſt the thing might be kept from Sir John. That 
therefore hearing him upon the ſtarirs, he run into the 
cloſet, tho” againſt our will, and Conſtant with him, to 
prevent jealouſy. And to give this a good impudent 
face of truth, (that I may deliver you from the trou- 
ble you are in) I'll &'en, if he pleaſes, marry him. 

L. B. I'm beholden to you, coufin ; but that wou'd 
be carrying the jeſt a little too far, for your own ſake : 
you know he's a younger brother, and has nothing. 

- Bel. 'Tis true: but I like him, and have fortune 
enoligh to keep above extremity : I can't ſay I wou'd 
live with him in a cell, upon love and bread and but- 
ter: but I'd rather have the man I love, and a mid- 
dle ſtate of life, than that gentleman in the chair 

P 


there, and twice your ladyſhip's ſplendor. us? 
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L. B. In truth, niece, =_ are in the righ on't : 
but *tis late: let's end our diſcourſe for to-night, and 
out of an exceſs of charity, take a ſmall care of that 
naſtydrunken thing there--do but look at him, Belinda, 

Bel. Ah—'tis a — diſh, 
L. B. As ſavoury as tis, Pm cloy'd with't, Pr'ythee 
call the butler to take away, h | 
Bel, Call the butler ?---call the ſcavenger! [Toa 
ſervant within,) Who's there? Call Raſor! Let him 
take away his maſter, ſcour him clean with a little 
ſoap and fand, and ſo put him to bed. | 
L. B. Come, Belinda, I'll e'en he with you to- 
night : andin the morning we'll ſend for our gentle- 
men to ſet this matter even, 
Bel. With all my heart, 
L. B. Good night, my dear. | : 
[ Making @ low curteſy to Sir John. 
Both. Ha, ha, ha. a [ Exeunt. 
Enter Raſor. f 
Raſ, My lady there's a wag---My maſter there's 

a euckold. Marriage is a ſlippery thing- Women have 
deprav'd appetites---My lady's a wag; I have heard 

all; I have ſeen all; I underſtand all; and Fll tell 
all; for my little Frenchwoman loves news dearly. 

This ſtory will gain her heart, or nothing will. [To bis 

Maſter.) Come, Sir, your head's too full of fumes at 

preſent, to make room for your jealouſy ; but I reckon 

we ſhall have rare work with you, when your pate's 
empty. Come to your kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken 
ſot, you. [Carries him on his backs 
My maſter's aſleep, in his chair, and a ſnoring, 
My lady's abroad, and---Oh rare matrimony ! 
SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Hou/e. 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 
L. F. But, why did not you tell me before, Made- 
moiſelle, that Rafor and you were fond ? 
Madem. De modeſty hinder me, Matam. 
L. F. Why, truly modeſty does often hinder us 
from doing things we have an extravagant mind to. 


But does he love you well enough yet, to do any 
| 5 thing 
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thing you bid him? Do you think, to obli u, he 
wou'd ſpeak ſcandal 7 2 N 

Matem. Matam, to oblige your ladyſhip, he ſhall 
ſpeak any thing. 

L. F. Why then, Mademoiſelle, I'll tell you what 
you ſhall do. You ſhall engage him to tell his maſter, 
all that paſt at Spring Garden : I have a mind he 
ſhou'd know what a wite and a niece he has got. 

Madem, Il le fera, Madame. 

Enter a Footman, who ſpeaks to Mademoiſelle apart. 

Foot. Mademoiſelle, yonder's Mr, Raſor defires to 
ſpeak with you. 

Madem. Tell him I come preſently. [ Exit, Foot- 
man.] Raſor be dere, Madam, 

L. F. That's fortunate : well, I'Il leave you toge- 
ther. And if you find him ſtubborn, Mademoiſelle--- 
hark you don't refuſe him a few reaſonable little li- 
berties, to put him in humonr. 

Madem, Laiſſez moi faire. . [ Exit Lady Fan. 
[Raſor preps in; and ſeeing Lady Fancy ful gone, turns to 

Mademoiſelle, takes her about the neck andkiſſes her, 

Madem. How now, confidence ! 

Raſ. How now, modeſty ! 

Madem. Who make you ſo familiar, firrah ? 

Raſ. My impudence, huſſy. 

Madem. Stand off, rogue-tace. 

Raſ. Ah---Mademoiſelle---great news at our houſe. 

Madem. Why, vat be de matter ? 

Raſ. The matter ?---why uptails all's the matter. 

Madem. Tu te mocque de moi. 

Raſ. Now do you long to know the particulars : 
the time when: the place where: the manner 
how. But I won't tell you a word more. - 

Madem. Nay, den dou kill me, Raſor. 

Raſ. Come, kiſs me, then. 

Madam. Nay, pridee tellme. Clapping bis handibehing, 

Raſ. Good-by-t'ye. [ Going. 

Hadem. Hold, hold: I will kiſs dee. ¶ Ving him. 

Raſ. So, that's civil: Why now, my pretty Poll; 
my goldfinch ; my little waterwagtail you muſt 
know, that---Come kiſs me again, 

Madem. 
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Madem. I won't kiſs de no more. oY 
Raſ. Good-by-t'ye. [ Goinge 
Madenm.Doucement; dere; estu content? Ving him. 

Raſ. So: now I'll tell thee all. Why the news is, 
that cuckoldom in foſio is newly printed; and ma- 
trimony in quarto, is juſt going into the preſs. Will 
you buy any books, Mademoiſelle. N 

Madem. Tu parle comme un libraire ; de devil, no 
underſtand dee. 

Raſ, Why then, that I may make myſelf intelligible 
to a waiting-woman, I'll ſpeak like a valet de cham- 
ber. My — ay cuckolded my maſter. | 

Madem. Bon. 

Rof. Which we take very ill from her hands, I can 
tell her that. We can't yet prove matter of fact upon her. 

Madem. N'importe. 

Raſ. But we can prove that matter of fact had like 
to have been upon her. 

Madem. Ouy - da. 

Raf. For we have ſuch terrible circumſtances. 

Madem. Sans doute. 

Raſ. That any man of parts may draw tickling 
concluſions from em. 

Madem. Fort bien, 

Raſ. We found a couple of tight well-built gen- 
tlemen, ſtuft into her ladyſhip's cloſet. 

Madem. Le diable ! 

Raſ. And I, in my particular perſon, have diſco- 
cover'd a * moſt damnable* plot, how to perſuade my 
poor maſter, that all this hide and ſeek, this Will in 
the Wiſp, has no other meaning than a chriſtian mar- 
_ for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. . 

dem. Une marriage? - Ah, les droleſs. | 

Raſ. Don't you interrupt me, huſſy; tis agreed, I 
ſay; and my innocent lady, to wriggle herſelf out at 
the back-door of the bukneſs, turns marriage · bau d 
to her niece, and reſolves to deliver up her fair body, 
to be tumbled and muinbled, by that young liquoriſh 
whipſter, Heartfree, Now are you ſatisfy'd? 

—_— No. _— 

%% Right woman; always gaping for more. 
ys gaping 
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Aadem. Dis be all den, dat you know ?. 
. Raſ. All! Ay, and a great deal too, I think, 
Madem. Dou be fool, dou know nothing.---Ecoute, 
mon pauvre Raſor. Dou ſees des two eyes ? V Des two 
eyes have ſee de devil, 
Raſ. The woman's mad. 
Mad. In Spring Garden, dat rogue Conſtant 
meet dy lady, 
\Raſ. Bon. 
Madem. PI tell dee no more. 
Naſ. Nay, pr ythee, my ſwan. 
Madem. Come, kiſs me den. 
[ Clapping her bands behind her, as he did before, 
Raf. I won't kiſs you, not I. 
Madem. Adieu. [ Going. 
Raf. Hold---Now proceed. [ Gives her a hearty kiſs. 
adem. A cA---I hide myſelf in one cunning place, 
where I hear all, and ſee all. Firſt dy drunken maſter 
come mil à propos? but de ſot no know his own dear 
wife, ſo he leave her to her ſport.-- Den de game be- 
gin. De lover ſay ſoft ting; de lady look upon de 
ground. [45 ſhe ſpeaks, Raſor ill acts the man, and ſbe 
the ⁊uoman.] He take her by de hand: the turn her 
head on oder way. Den he ſqueeze very hard: den 
ſhe pull---very ſoftly. Den he take her in his arms: 
den ſhe give him littel pat. Den he kiſs her tettons. 
Den ſhe ſay--piſh, nay fie.” Den he tremble : den ſhe 
ſigh. Den he pull her into de arbor : den ſhe pinch him, 
Raf. Ay, but not ſo hard, you baggage you. 
 Madem. Den he grow bold: ſhe grow weake; he tro 
her down, il tombe deſſu, le Diable aſſiſt, i} emport 
tout; [ Raſor firuggles<vith ber, as if he would throw 
her down.) ſtand off, ſirrah. 
- Rafe. Yow have ſet me a/ flre, you jade, you. 
Medme. Den go to de river and quench dyſelf. 
KNaſ. What an unnaàtural harlot this ! N 
Madem. Raſor. [ Looking languiſhingly om bim 
Raf. Mademoiſelle. | | 
- Madeni: Dou no love me? . 
Raſ. Not love thee? More than a Frenchman 
does'ſoup. . "124 AY 1508 2A 
Madem. Den you will refuſe nothing dat I bid dee? 
Vor, II. G Rap 
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Ra/. Don't bid me hang myſelf then. 

Madem, No, only tell dy maſter, all I have tell dee 
of dy laty. 

Raſ. Why, you little malicious ſtrumpet, you; 
ſhou'd you like to be ſerv'd ſo ? 

Madem. Dou diſpute den Adieu. | 

Ra/. Hold---But why wilt thou make me be ſuch 
a rogue, my dear ? 

Madm. Voila un vrai Anglois ! il eſt amoureux, et 
cependant il veut raiſonner. Va ten au diable, 

Raſ. Hold once more : in hopes thou'lt give me up 
thy body, I'll make a preſent of my honeſty. 

Madem. Bon, ecoute donc ;---1f dou fail me---I 
never ſee dee more---1f dou obey me- Je m'abandonne 
a toy A toy. [She takes him about the neck, and gives 


him a ſmacking kiſi.] [Exit Mademoiſelle. 
.Raſe [ Licking his lips. ] Not be a rogue !--- Amor 
vincit ammnia. [Exit Raſor. 


Enter Jady Fanciful and Mademoiſelle. 
L. F. Marry, ſay ye ! Will the two things marry ? 
Madem. On le va faire, Madame. 

L. F. Look you, Mademoiſelle, in ſhort I can't bear 
it--No; Ifindlcan't--If once I fee'em a- bed together 1 
ſhallbaveten thouſand thoughts in my head will make me 
run diſtracted. Thereforerunand call Raſor back imme - 
diately ; for ſomething muſt be done to ſtop this imper- 
tinent wedding. If I can but defer it four and twenty 
haurs, I'll make ſuch work about town, with that little 
pert ſlut's reputation, he ſhall as ſoon marry a witch. 

Madem. [ Afide.]La voilà bien intentionce. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE, Conſtant's Lodgings. 

| Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 

Conf. But what doſt thinkwill become of this buſineſs? 

Heartf,* Tis eaſier tothink whatwill not become on't. 

Con/t, What's that? 5 | 

Heartf. A challenge. I know the knight too well 
far that; his dear body will always prevail upon his 
noble ſoul to be quiet: f 

Conſt, But though he dare not challenge me, per- 
haps he may venture to challenge his wife. 

Heartf, Not if you whiſper him in the ear, you * 

3 ve 
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have him do't, and there's no other way left that I ſee. 
For as drunk as he was, he'll remember you and FE were 
where we ſhou'd not be; and I don't think him quite 
block head enough yet, to be perſuaded we were got into- 
his wife's cloſet only to peep into her prayer-book. 
Enter a Servant with a letter. 

Ser, Sir, here's a le:ter, a porter brought it. 

Con. O ho, here's inſtructions for us. [ Reads. 

The accident that has happen d has touch'd our inven- 
tion to the quick, We would fain come off without your 
help ; but find that's impoſſible... In a word the whole 


buſineſs muſt be thrown upon a matrimonial intrigue be- 


zetæveen your friend and mine. But if the 2 are not 
fond enough to go quite through with the matter, *tis 
ſufficient for our turn, they own the defign. Well find 
pretences enough to break the match. Adieu. 
Well, women for invention! How long wou'd 
my blockheadhave been producing this !--Hey, Hear- 
free! What muſiug, man!] Pr'ythee be chearful : what 
ſay ſt thou, friend, to this matrimonial remedy ? 

Heartf. Why, 1 ſay, it's worſe than the diſeaſe. 

Conft, Here's a fellow for you: There's beauty and 
money on her ſide: and love up to the ears on his: 
and yet 

Heartf. And yet, I think, I may reaſonably be al - 
low'd to boggle at marrying the niece, in the very 
moment that you are deluding the aunt. 

Conf. Why, truly, there may be ſomething in that. 
But have not you a good opinion enough 7 your on 
parts, to believe you could keep a wife to yourſelf ? 

Heart}. I ſhou'd have, if I had a good opinion 
enough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do as much by me. 
But pr'ythee lviſe me in this good and evil, this life 
and death, this bleſſing and curſe, that is ſet before 
me. * For to do em right, after all, the wife ſeldom 
* rambles, till the huſband ſhews her the way. 

* Conft.”Tis true, a man.of real worth ſcarce ever is 
© acuckold, but by his own fault. Women are not na- 


* turally lewd ; there muſt be pp. to urge em 


* to it. They'll cuckoid a churl, out of revenge; a 
© foal, becauſe they de piſe him; a beaſt, becauſe 
* | * they 
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they loath him. But when they make bold with a 
man they once had a well grounded value for, tis 
* becauſe they firſt ſee themſelves neglected by him. 
Heart. Shall I marry or die a maid ? 

Conſt. Why faith, Heartfree, matrimony is like an 
army, going to engage. Love's the forlorn hope, 
which is ſoon cut off; the marriage knot is the main 
body, which may ſtand buff a long long time; and re- 
pentance is the rear · guard, which rarely gives ground, 
as long as the main body has a being. 

Heartf. Conclufion then; you adviſe me to rake 
on 2s you do, 

Conf. That's not concluded yet. For tho* marriage 
be a lottery, in which there are wond'rous many 
blanks ; yet there is one ineſtiamable lot, in which 
the only heaven on earth is written. Wou'd your 
kind fate but guide your hand to that, tho* I were 
wrap'd in all that luxury itſelf could cloath me with, 
I ſtill ſhou'd envy you. 

Heartif. And juſtly too; for to be capable of lov- 
ing one, doubtleſs, is better than to poſſeſs a thouſand. 
But how far that capacity's in me, alas, I know not! 

Cu. But you wou'd know, - | 

Heartf. I wou'd ſo. | Tor 

Conff, Matrimony will inform you. Come, one 
flight of reſolution carries you to the land of experi- 
ence ; where in a very —— time you'll know the 
capacity of your ſoul and your body both, or Im 
Wi n [ Exeunt. 

SCENE, & John Brute's Hox/e, 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, l 


Bel. Well, Madam, whatanſwer have you from 'em? 
L, B. That they'll be here this moment, I fa 
*rwill end in a wedding: I'm ſure he's a fool if it 


don't. Ten thouſand pounds, and fuch a laſs as you 


are, is no contemptible offer to a younger b r. 
© But are not you under ſtrange agitations? Pry'thee, 
* how does your pulſe beate ? be” 
+ © Bel. High and low, I have much a-do to be va- 
ant: is it not very ſtrange to go to bed with __ 

„ * 
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© IL, B. Um- it is a little odd at firſt, but it will 
* ſoon grow eaſy to you. 

. Enter Conſtant and Heartfreee.. 
Good-morrow, gentlemen : how have you ſlept after 
your adventure | | 

fart, Some careful thoughts, ladies, on your ac- 
counts, have kept us waking. 

Bel. And ſome careful thoughts on your own, L 
believe, have hinder'd you from fleeping.. Pray how: 
does this matrimonial project reliſh with you? 

Hrartf. Why, faith, e'en as ſtorming towns does 
with ſoldiers, where the hopes of delicious plundet 
baniſhes the fear of being knock'd on the head. | 

Bel. Is it then poſſible, after all, that you dare 
think of downright lawful wedlock ? | 

Heartf. Madam, you have made me ſo fool-hardy, 
I dare do any thing. 

Bel. Then, Sir, I challenge you; and'matrimony's. 
the ſpot where I expect you. | 

Heartf.. Vis enough; TIL not fail. [Afide.] So, 
ao I am in for Hobbe's voyage; a great leap in the 

rk, 

L. B. Well, gentlemen, this matter being con- 
cluded then,. have you.got your leflons ready ? for 
Sir John is grown ſuch an atheiſt of late,. he'll be- 
heve nothing upon eaſy terms.. 

Conft. We'll find means to extend his faith, Madam. 
But pray how do you find him this morning ? | 

L. B. Moſt lamentably moroſe, chewing the cud 
after laſt night's diſcovery, of which. however he has 
but a confus'd notion een now. But I'm afraid the. 
valet de chambre has told him all; for they are very 
buſy together at this moment. When ] told him of 
Belinda's marriage, I had no other anſwer but a grunt : 
from which, you may draw what concluſions you think. 
fit, But to your notes, gentlemen, he's here. | 

Enter Sir John and Raſor. 

Conſt, Good-morrow, Sir. | 

Hearif. Good-morrow, Sir John; I'm very ſorry 
my indiſcretion ſhould cauſe ſo much diſorder in your 


family, - ; 
Sir 7 


ine ee 
| 
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Sir J. Diſorders generally come from indiſoretion, 


Sir; *tis no ſtrange thing at all. 

L. B. Lhope, my dear, you are ſatisfied there was 
no wrong intended you. 

Sir 7, None, my dove. 

Bel. If not, I hope, my conſent to marry Mr. Heart- 
free will convince you. For, as little as I know of 
amours, Sir, I can affure you, one intrigue is enoughto 
bring four people together, without further miſchief. 

Sir J. And I know too, that intrigues tend to pro- 
creation of more kinds than one One intrigue- will 
beget another, as ſoon as beget a ſon or a daughter. 

Conf. I am very ſorry, Sir, toſee you ſtill ſeem unſa- 
tisfy'd with a lady, whoſe more than common virtue, I 
am.ſure, were ſhe my wife, ſhou'd meet a better uſage. 

Sir FJ. Sir, if her conduct has put a trick upon her 
2 her virtue's the bubble, but her huſband's the 


Conf?. Sir, you have received a ſufficient anſwer al- 
ready, to juſtify both her conduct and mine. You'll 
pardon. me for meddling in your family- affairs! but I 
perceive I am the man you are jealous of, and there- 
fore it concerns me. 

Sir J. Wou'd it did not concert me, and then I 
mould not care who it concern'd. I 

Con. Well, Sir, if truth and reafon won't content 
you, I know but one way more, which, if you think 
fit, you may take. 

Sir 7. Lord, Sir, you are very haſty» if I had been 
found at prayers in your wite's cloſet, I ſhould have al- 
low'd you twice as mueh time to come to yourſelf in. 
 Confl, Nay, Sir, if time be all you want, we have 
no quarrel, | - 

zartf. I told you how the ſword-wou'd work upon 
him, — John muſes. 

Conft. Let him muſe; however, I'll lay fifty pounds 
our foreman brings us in, not guilty, 

Sir 7. [ Aſde.] Tis well—tis very well—4n ſpite 
of that young jade's matrimonial jntrigue, I am a 
downright ſtinking cuekold . Here they are—Boo— 
| Peiting 


— 
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[ Putting his Hand to his Forehead, ] Methinks, I could 
butt with a bull; What the plague did I marry her 
for? I knew ſhe did not like me; if the had, ſhe 
wou'd have lain with me; for I wou'd have done ſo, 
becauſe I lik'd her; but that's paſt, and F have her, 
Andnow, what ſhall I dowith her ?—If Iput my horns 
into my pocket, ſhe'll grow inſolent—if I don't, that 
goat there, that ſtallion, is ready to whip me thro? the 
ats — the debate then is reduc'd to this; ſhall I die a 
— or live a raſcal? - MWhy, wiſer men than I have 
long ſince concluded, that a living dog is better than 
a dead lion. {To Conſt, and Heartf.] Gentlemen, now 
my wine and my paſſion are governable, | muſt own, 
I have never obſerv'd any thing in my wife's courſe ot 
life, to back me in my jealouſy of her: but jealouſy's 
a mark of love; ſo ſhe need not trouble her head 
about it, as long as I make no more words on't. 
T. Fancyful enters diſettif d, and adirefjes Belinda apart. 
Com. I'm glad to ſee your reaſon rule at laſt. Give 
me your hand: I hope you'll look upon me as you 
us'd to do. Re 


Sir J. Your humble ſervant. [Aue.] A wheedling 
ſon of a whore | 
' Hearty. And that I may be ſure you are friends with 
me too, pray give me your conſent to wed your niece. 
Sir J. Sir, you have it, with all my heart; damn 
me if jou han't. ¶ Afide.] Tis time to get rid of her: 
a young pert pimp: ſhe'll] make an incomparable 
bawd in a little time. | | 
Enter a Servant, who gives Heartfree a Letter. - 
Bel. Heartfree your huſband, ſay you?* Tisimpoſſible! 
L. F. Wou'd to kind heaven it were; but ' tis too 
true; and in the world their lives not ſuch a wretch. 
m young; and either I have been flatter'd by my 
friends, as well as glaſs, or nature has been kind and 
generous to me, I had a fortune too was greater far 
than he could ever hope for; but with my heart F am 
robb'dofallthe reſt. Jam ſlighted and I'm beggar d both 
at once; I have ſcarce a bare ſubfiſtence from the vil - 
lain, yet dare complain to none; for he has ſworn, if 


exer tisknown i am his wife, he Il murder W 


1 
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J.. The traitor. "Fw 25 
L. F. I accidentally was told ke courted jo: cha- 
rity ſoon prevailed upon me to prevent your miſeiy; 
and, as you ſee, Fm ſtill ſo generous even io him, as 
not to ſuffer he ſhould do any thing, for which the law 
might take away his life. [ Weeping. 
Bel. Poor creature] how I pity her! 
| [ T hey continue talking afide. 
Heartf.. [ Aide.) Death and the devil Let me read 
it again. [Reads.] Th hade a particular reaſon not 
4 to let you know who am till I ſee you ; yet you'll eafi'y 
* believe 'tis a faithful friend that gives you this advice. 
* baue lain with Belinda (Good !)---1 have a child by 
her (Better and better I) aubich is now out at nurſe ; 
(Heaven be prais'd l) and 7 think the foundation laid 
& for another 5 (Ha! old true-penny l) rack cout 
« have tortur'd this flory from me; but friendfpip has done 
* it. I heard of your 2 to marry her, and con d not /ee 
10% you abus d. Make uſt of my advice, but keep my ſecret till 
I you for't again. Adieu. [ Exit Lady Fancyful. 
[Conft. 10 Bel. ] Come, Madam, ſhall we ſend for the 
parſon ? I doubt here's no buſineſs for the lawyers ; 
8 brothers have nothing to ſettle but their 
earts, and that I believe my friend here has already 
done very faithfully. i | 
Fel. [ Scornfully.] Are you ſure, Sir, there are no 
old mortgages upon it ? 
Heart. ¶Claly.] If you think there are, Madam, it 
may n't be amiſs to deter the marriage till you are ſure 
they are paid off. 5 N 
Hel. We'll defer it as long as you pleaſe, Sir. 
Heart. The more time we take to confider on't,. 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit overſights: 
therefore, if you pleaſe, we will put it off for juſt nine 
months. | 
Bel. Guilty conſciences make men cowards. 
Heartf. And they make women deſperate. 
Bel. I don't wonder you want time to reſolve.. 
Hear. don'twonder you are ſoquickly determined. 
Bl. What docs the fellow mean ? ps 
Hear. What does the lady mean 2 8 
i i 
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Sir J. Zoons, what do you both mean? N 
Heartf. and Bel. walk chafing about, 

Raſ. [Aide] Here is ſo much ſport going to be 
fpoil'd it makes me ready to weep again. A pox 0'this 
impertinent Lady Fancyful, and her plots, and her 
Frenchwoman too; © ſhe's a whimfical, ill-natur'd 
& bitch, and when I have got my bones broke in her 
<< ſervice, tis ten to one but my recompenſe is a clap ; 
I hear them tittering without Kill. I-cod, I'll een go 
lug them both in by the ears, and diſcover the plot, to 
ſecure my pardon. [ Exit Raſor. 

Conf. Priythee explain, Heartfree. 

1 A fair deliverance; thank my ſtars and my 
end. 

Bel. Nie well it went no farther ; a baſe fellow! 

L. B., What can be the meaning of all this? | 
Bel. What's his meaning, I don't know ; but mine 
is, that if I had married him had had no huſband. 

Hearif. And what's her meaning, I don't know; 
but mine is, that if I had married her I had had wife 

h. 56 | 

Sir F. Your people of wit have got ſuch cram 
. 4 expreſſing — they Taldom — 
hend one another. Pox take you both, will you ſpeak - 
that you may be underſtood ? 

Euter Raſor in ſackcloth, pulling in Lady Fancyful and 
Mademoiſelle. | 

Rafor. If they won't, here comes an interpreter. 

L. B. Heavens! What have we here? 

Raſor. A villain — but a repenting villain, 

All. Raſor 1. 

L. B. What means this? 

Raſor. Nothing without my pardon. 

L. B. What pardon do you want ? 

Raſor. Imprimis. Your ladyſhip's; for a damnable 
he made upon — ſpotleſs virtue, and ſet to the tune 
of Spring Garden. [ To Si John.] Next at my gene · 
rous maſter's feet I bend, for interrupting his more 
noble thoughts with phantoms of difgracefal cuckol- 
dom, {To Conſt.] Thirdly, I to this gentleman ap- 
ply for making him the hero of my — — 

Cartt. 
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Heartf.] Fourthly, your pardon, noble Sir, I aſk, for 
elandeſtinely marrying you, without either bidding of 
banns, biſhop's licence, friends conſent---or your own 
knowledge. { To Bel.] And, laſtly, to my good young 
lady's clemency I come, for pretending the corn was 
ſow'd in the ground, before ever the plough had been. 
in the field. 

Sir 7. [Afide. } So thet after all, tis a moot point, 
whether I am a cuckold or not. 

Bel. Well, Sir, upon condition you confeſs all, I'll 
pardon you myſelf, and try to obtain as much from 
the reſt of the company. But I muſt know then who 
tis has put you upon all this miſchief. 

Raſ. Satan and his equipage ; woman tempted me, 
vice weakened me---and ſo the devil overcame me ; as 


fell Adam, fo fell L ge 


Bel. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make vs ac- 
ainted, with. your. Eve? | 
Raſil ToMadem. I Unmaſk, for the honour of France. 
All. Mademoiſelle |! 1525 

Madem, Me aſk. ten touſand pardon of all de good 


company. 1 

Sir J. Why this myſtery thickens inſtead of clear- 
ing op. [To Raſor. ] You ſon of a whore you, put us 
out of our pain. | | 
'* Raſor, One moment brings ſunſhine. [Shexwing Ma- 
dem.] *Tis true, this is the woman that tempted me, 
but this is the ſerpent thattempted the woman; and 
if my prayers might be heard, her puniſhment for ſo 
doing ſhauld be like the ſerpent's of old [PI, 
Lady Faneyful's maſe.] the ſhould lie upon her face 
the days of her life, | 

All. Lady Fancyful ! 

Fel. Impertinent ! 
IL. B. Ridiculous 

All. Ha! ha! bal ha! ha! 

Bel. Thope your ladyſhip will give me leave to wiſh 
pou Joy, fince you have own'd your marriage your- 

elf.—— [To Heartf.] I vow 'twas ſtrangely wicked in 

you to think of another wife, when you bad one al- 
ready ſo charming as her ladyſhip. All | 
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All. Ha! ha! ha! ba! ha! 

L. F. [ Afide.] Confuſion ſeize em, as itfeizes me! 

* Madem. Que le diable etouffe ce maraut de Raſor!” 

Bel. Your ladyſbip ſeems diſorder'd: a breeding 
qualm, perhaps, Mr. Heartfree: your bottle of Hun- 
gary water to yaur lady. Why, Madam, he ſtands as 
unconcern'd as if he were your huſband in earneſt. 

L. F. Your mirth's as nauſeous as yourſelf. Be- 
Tinda, you think you triumph over a rival now: he- 
las! ma pauvre fille. Where'er I'm rival, there's no 
cauſe for mirth. No, my poor wretch, tis from auo- 
ther principle I have acted. I knew that thing there 
wou'd make fo perverſe a huſband, and you ſo imper- 
tinent a wife, that leſt your mutual plagues ſhould 
make you both run mad, I charitably would have 
broke the match, He! he! he! he! he! 

[ Exit, laughing affettedly, Mademoiſelle following her. 
Madem, He ! he! he! he! he! | 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! | 
Sir J. [ Aue.] Why now, this woman will be mar- 

ried to ſomebody tao. | 

Bel. Poor Creature! What a paflion ſhe is in! but 
I forgive her. 

Heartf. Since you have ſo. much goodneſs for her, 
I hope you'll pardon my offence too, Madam. 

Bel. There will be no great difficulty in that, ſince 
I am guilty of an equal fault. | 

* Heartf. So, Makes, now had the parſon but done 
© his bufineſs— 5Þ 

Bel. You'd be half weary of your bargain,) 

N Marty. No, ſure, I might diſpenſe with one night's 

0 ing. | | 

, Bel, I'm ready to try, Sir.” 

Hearif. Then let's to church: 

And if it be our chance to diſagree —— 

Bel. Take heed - the ſurly huſband's fate you ſee, 

Sir 5 Surly I may be, ſtubborn I am not, 

For I have both forgiven and forgot ; 

If fo, be theſe our judges, Mrs. Pert, 

Tis more by my goodneſs, than your deſert. 


Enp of the Fir Acr. 


